HULK HOGAN 


IS HE STRONG ENOUGH 
TO SURVIVE 

THE FALLOUT OF 
WRESTLEMANIA 2? 


The Sensational Lex Lugar: 
WRESTLING'S 
HOTTEST PROPERTY! 


THE PRIVATE SIDE: 
RICK MARTEL 


circus’ center ring! 


DON'T TRY THIS AT HOME! 

So you say you want to be a pro- 
fessional wrestler? You want to bask 
in the glory of the spotlight, drink in 
the cheers of the fans, maybe even 
appear on the cover of Wrestling 86? 

Remember this basic, offen over- 
looked rule of spons: Everyone has 
got to start somewhere. 

Yes, there was actually a time 
when Dwight Gooden couldn't throw 
à baseball, when Kareem Abdul 
Jabbar couldn't sky hook, when 
Wayne Gretiy couldn't skate, and 
when Ric Flair couldn't smut At 
some moment in their lives, all these 
athletes began from scratch, leaming 
the basics of their respective sports. 

‘The best place to leam the basics 
of wrestling is to train with a high 
school or college coach and leam 
the fundamentals of the amateur side 
of the sport. But now there's a new 
book that demonstates the funda- 
mentals of the professional side of 
wresting: Pro Wrestling Finishing 
Holds Pro-Action Publishing, $1095) 
by Gene LeBel. 


Artist/catoonist Rick Bettez Jr. of Hollywood, Florida, is a wrestling fan in 
20s, married, with a baby son. Somewhere between the diapering and his job and 
watching wrestling on TV, Rick found the time to draw the above cartoon and send 
it to Wrestling 86 In a letter accompanying the drawing, Rick says that he doesn't 
‘want "to be another person to jump on the ‘I hate Vince’ bandwagon, but he has 
tumed the WWF into a circus of the stars.” This, then, is Rick's rendition of that 


LeBell, a former pro who held sev- 
eral regional tiles, demonstrates the 
moves along with current pro Mando 
Guerrero. The 160-page book is 
packed with step-by-step photos de- 
tailing the intricacies of such moves 
as the abdominal stretch (three varia- 
tions are provided), the cobra clutch, 
and the figure-four leglock. The 
Jengthiest chapter (chapter nine, 34 
pages) is devoted to arm, elbow, and. 
Shoulder locks. 

While many of the moves and 
holds may be extremely punishing in 
match use, there are repeated 
Warnings against unsanctioned us- 
age, and various safety precautions. 
For chapter nine noted above, LeBell 
writes: "Armlock techniques are safe 
if done with proper care. Do not jerk 
cor yank on the armlock. Put the pres- 
sure on gradually. Allow your oppo- 
nent to submit before the am is 
injured." 

legal moves are covered as well: 
Chapter five details nearly a dozen 
Chokehclds, for example, while 
Chapter eight teaches the "hehind 
the eye socket crush" and the “be- 
hind the chin dislocation." 

Even if you don't intend on testing 


Gene LeBel uses a half Boston crab kneelock against Superstar Graham in a 1972 match at the 
‘Olympic Audirium in Los Angeles. LeBel describes the application of he holdin his book Pro 
Wresting Feishing Hodds. 
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NEWSLINE. 


your mettle in the pro ranks some- 
day, odds are you'll find Pro Wres- 
ding Finishing Holds a fascinating 
study of pro moves and maneuvers. 


THAT'S “MRS. DOLL” TO YOU! 
Its fairly common knowledge that 
Baby Doll (the subject of this issue's 
“Crossfire” on page 18) has offered 
her valet services to several wrestlers 
under several different names: Nickla 


Roberts, Andrea the Giant, Nicola the 
lady Giant, and now Baby Doll. 


What's not common knowledge at all 
is that Baby Doll's mother was a pro- 


fe 


Johnson, who wrestled in the late 
"80s and early "60s. Lorraine held sev- 
eral major regional women’s titles 
during that time, and had a vicious 
feud with another top woman wres- 
tler of the day, Kay Noble. 

"Sure, I come from a strong wres- 
tling background,” Baby Doll told 
Wrestling 86. "I never had any rea- 
son to talk about it before, but I have. 
nothing to hide, My mom was a 
wrestler, and a good one at that. My 


dad is Nick Roberts, himself a former 
wrestler who held a lot of titles in his 
day.” 

What are Baby Dolls parents do- 
ing today? 

“My folks live in Lubbock, Texas, 
where my mom is an official with the 
Parks and Recreation Department 
My dad is a promoter for World 
Class championship wrestling.” 

‘With such a stong parental back- 


and Florida areas—not to mention in- 


ed on a place to call home. We hear 
that he will soon be opening a gym 
in Portland, Oregon ... Superfly Afi 
is a fine wrestler, but he's having a 
hard time Sling the void left when 
Jimmy Snuka departed from the 
WWF; Afi has been the recipient of 
heavy jeers and boos in most arenas 


cs 


Baby Dot's mother, Loraine Johnson (let), was a star wrestler in the late 19509 and early 1960s. 
‘Stan Hansen (above) plans to delend his AWA World tie in Japan, 


ground in the sport, did Baby Doll _.. AWA World champ Stan Hansen 
leam the fundamentals of the sport ig scheduled to tour Japan and de- 
from her mother and father? fend his tite there in April... Jake 
“Wel, that's one thing I really “The Snake" Roberts will be wres- 
don't want to talk too much about,” ing in the WWF by the time you 
Baby doll said. “But I will say that read Wahoo McDaniel re- 
yes, my mom used to show me some 
moves while I was a teenager. And 
hey it's like riding a bicycle, right? 
Once you leam ...!" 

Jim Garvin's valet, Precious, should 
take note of this, and beware of be- 
ing drawn into any match confronta- 
tions with Baby Doll—a distinct possi- 
bility, now that Garvin and Precious 
are competing in the World Charnpi- 
onship area. 

RANDOM NOTES 

How long will Randy Savage re- 
main WWF Intercontinental champi- 
on? Oddsmakers are saying that the 


“Macho Man's” title victory over Tito WWF wrestling programs: "Well 
Santana wil result in one of the ^ — you, Howard! Wrestings go- 
Shortest FC reigns ever, due mainly ing to be the biggest sport in this 
to the fact that Savage views the tile county, and I dont need you 
only as a steppingstone to Hulk Ho- anyway!" 

gan's WWF belt... Bruiser @ Howard Cosell, writing about 


Brody 
will be retuming to the AWA for sev- 
eral matches, as the “lifetime ban" 
on him was recently lifted That — Game: “After I hung up, I thought Mc- 
means Brody is wrestling now in the 
AWA, World Class, Texas AllStar, 
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IN THIS CORNER 


By Matt Brock 


HULKAHOLICS 
ANONYMOUS 


IHE DEMONS OF excess tend to be sadistic to the 

troubled mind. In my case, I've been doing a lot of 
thinking lately about this issue's cover story in particular, 
and about the WWF champion in general. I spent the 
other night discussing these matters with some stoolside 
compadres of mine, and made the mistake of sticking 
around until closing time. 

Then I made the further mistake of falling asleep. 

T found myself in the basement of a suburban church, 
sitting on a folding chair of the type that is so uncomfon- 
able there should be a federal ban on the things. | 
rubbed my eyes a few times before I realized that it 
wasn't my vision that was cloudy, it was the air itself. 1 
looked around, and it seemed that everyone was sinok- 
ing a cigarette, When they weren't smoking, they were 
drinking coffee. 

A skinny man about six feet tall, with sunken cheeks, 
dark eyes, and leathery skin, stepped behind the lecte:n 
at the front of the room and cleared his phlegmy throat 
The other people in the room, about 40 or 50 in all 
shuffled about in their seats and faced front, giving the 
leather man their full attention; there was no need for him 
to bang the gavel in his hand. 

"Good evening,” the leather man said, not unlike the 
way Bela Lugosi would have said it. "My naue is Abe, 
and Tm a Hulkaholic.” 

"Good evening, Abe," the audience responded. 

“Before we hear from tonight's two speakers, I'd like to 
remind everyone, and to say to any new members 
present tonight, that the only requirement for HA. mem- 
bership is a desire to stop thinking that Hulk Hogan is the 
greatest wrestler since Frank Gotch. There are no dues 
or fees for membership. Each group has but one pur- 
pose, and that is to camy our message io othe: 
Hulkaholics who still suffer.” 

I couldn't believe it My God! HA! Hulkaholics 
Anonymous! 

The leather man continued: “Hulkaholics Anonymous 
has no opinion on outside issues. Our public relations 
Policy is based on attraction rather than promotion. Ano- 
nymity is the spiritual foundation of our traditions, ever 
reminding us to place principles before personalites. 
And now I'd like to tum the meeting over to our first 


The leather man stepped away from the lectern and 
handed the gavel to a peison that looked remarkably like 
Eddie Eliner. The Ellner person slammed the gavel three 
times, looked around the room, and smiled. 

“Good evening, everyone. My name is Eddie and I'm 


a Hulkaholic.” 

“Good evening, Eddie!” the audience responded, 

"Before I tell you my story, how | realized I was a 
Hulkaholic and what I did to handle that, Td like to go 
over the 12 suggested steps of HA. 

“Furst, we admitted to ourselves that we were power- 
less over Hulkamania—that our lives had become unman- 
ageable. Next, we came to believe that a Power greater 
than ourselves could restore us to sanity, Third, we made 
a decision to tum our will and our lives . . ." 

1 sat on that damnable uncomfortable chair and lis- 
tened. I was amazed. | turned to the person sitting next 
to me, a woman of about 60 years of age who wasn't 
really listening to what Eddie was saying—I guess she 
had heard it all a few hundred times before—and I asked. 
her about HA 

"Believe me, HA. is wonderful,” she said. "It helped 
me so much You're new here, aren't you? Yeah, I guess 
you are, I haven't seen you before. Welcome. Anyway, I 
really was caught up in this Hulkamania thing, that Hulk 
Hogan was the greatest wrestler anywhere, that he was a 
superb scientific wrestler, that he could beat anyone else 
anywhere in wrestling.” 

But what helped her change her attitude, I asked. 

“Well, different things change different people. Thats 
why we all sand up there at one time or another and tell 
‘our particular stories. For me, it was seeing Ric Mair and 
Magnum TA. wrestle to a one-hour draw. For someone 
else, it could be the memory of a particular Bob Back- 
lund WWF tite defense. There are a few people here 
who admire the Von Erichs. And there's one man, TI 
introduce you later, who went to Japan for the 1964 Sum- 
mer IWGP tournament and saw Antonio Inoki beat Hulk 
Hogan. There are as many stories as there are admirers.” 

The thing I found interesting was that this woman had 
the same glassy evangelical look in her eyes as my eight- 
yearold nephew has in his eyes when he talks about 
how great Hogan is. 

I thanked the woman for her opinion and tumed my 
attention to the speaker, Eddie, who seemed to be about 
done. 

“And now Td like to tum the meeting over to tonight's 
second speaker, someone you're all familiar with, a man 
who needs no introduction, Matt Brock." 

Í awoke in a cold sweat, shaking nervously. That's the 
last time 1 stick around until closing time. a 


Matt Brock is a veteran wresting columnist and am 
Occasional contribulor to this magazine. 
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MANAGER’S FORUM 


By Sheik Adnan Al-Kaissie 


SHEIK ADNAN-AL KAISSIE: 


MY PLANS TO TAKE OVER 
THE AWA 


'ELCOMING TO YOU, stupid 
Americans. Prepare to bow 

down to the Sheik Army. 
llave been spanning the globe 
these days. I made deals for 
megabucks in stock and harem 
transactions, increasing my vast for- 
tune. I sold cherished petrol fields to 
OPEC big wheels. I bought the most 
expensive contract in the history of 
sporting events for the most devastat- 
ing powerbeast in the history of 
sporting events- The Barbarian. I ne- 
gotated with Warsaw Pact brother- 
inarms Chris Markoff for the contract 
of Russia's greatest athlete, Boris 
Zukhov. The Sheik's Army will grow, 
and grow, and grow, and grow 
again, and the AWA and the world 


/ 


at large wil be powerless to stop it. Shek Adnan AbKGase, the manager 
lam a terrorist of wrestling, and I of Nord te Barbarian, Boris Zukhov, and The 

Mongolan Stomper, was a tenoest beoe most 
people ever ord of De word. 


am proud to be. Stupid Yankees 
cheer their dingbat cowboy Presi- 
dent when he insults my peoples and Allah's hallowed 
warriors, Stupid Americans who boo the great Sheik fail 
to know that I am a hero throughout the Arab world. The 
terrorist is a force for liberty and freedom, like the sim- 
ple-headed Minutemen and Boston Tea Party terrorists of 
your Revolution. 

When I traveled the sun-kissed sands of my peoples, 
hobnobbing with kings and fellow sheiks, I heard one 
message true and clear: “INVADE THEM!" "They are 
weak, soft and elderly in the AWA,” the megarich 
Duchy of Oman said. “Time is ripe to terrorize!” My main 
guiding light and inspiration was the great handsome 
genius of Libya, dashing Col. Khadafy. “Destroy the Yan- 
kee dogs," the immortal desert hero advised. “Take no 
prisoners!” I would gladly die gasping for air in molten 
dromedary camel dung if I could someday accept his 
manly salute for a mission accomplished. 

Yes, the Sheik's Army plans to do the following: 

Destroy Sgt. Slaughter: You declared war on my peo- 
ples long ago, you hippo-chinned boob. You are the big- 
shot symbol of Yankee crimes against humanity, and you 
must SUFFER! Comrade Zukhov will wrap your litle 
whistle around a broken neck when he is through with 
you, you stinking grunt. Torture is too good for you, 
Slaughter. We should hijack your camouflage Cadillac 
and drive you to my homelands, where you'll pledge 


your phony allegiance to a firing 
squad! You touched my headdress! 
You dared to strike me! Do you 
know what the punishment for that in 
my homelands is, Gomer boy? It is 
the law of the Qu'ran that a peasant 
who merely lays hands on a sheil's 
bumoose must have fingers lopped 
off with a Khyber sword and fed to 
mangy dogs. I cannot reveal the pun- 
ishment for stiking a sheik. Delicate 
Arab children may be reading. 

Destroy Fat Boy Blackwell: There 
is no place in a strong healthy Arab 
‘world for a traitor with seven bellies 
and a bloated black heart. You are 
another sick fool who waves your 
putrid flag between courses of 
cancerburgs and malteds at local Big 
Boy Shoppes. In my homelands you 
‘would have either been executed or 
milked. Come, country boy patriot, 
let me tell you how many of your 
redneck Congressmen | own. The Barbarian will break 
your legs, if he can find them, and splint hem with 
makeshift bandages of blood-stained Old Glory. 

‘@Destroy Old Man Gagne and the Boy: You two pa- 
thetic slobs are still around. The Arab world has lost 
patience with your incompetence. Old Man Verne, we 
will hasten your short trip to the beyond! Tootsie Roll 
Greg, you wil fulfil my homeland’s need for slave labor! 

‘Destroy Stan Hansen: Yes, this means you, too, rule- 
breaker redneck. Your ruthless tactics are honorable, but 
we must control the World championship and present 
the cherished belt to Col. Khadafy. You will be permitted 
to beg us for work as an international mercenary, but you 
will work for the Third World alone under pain of inde- 
scribable torture. 

‘Destroy Candi Divine and all female wrestlers: The 
very idea of women in the workplace! It is the most 
digusting, decadent part of American wrestling. Divine, 
Shem Martel, and all other unveiled ring harlots will be 
branded and presented with kind indulgence to the most 
opulent harems of the world. Cooking, cleaning, and 
spawning Arab children are the only earthly tasks of 
female swine. 

Bh, you stupid Americans say it can't happen here. 
Where will you hide when the AWA becomes the Arab 
Wresting Alliance? [s] 
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CROSSFIRE 


EDDIE ELLNER: I'm curently dat- 
ing a feminist who swore on her Glo- 
‘Ba Steinem underwear she would 
end our relationship if I called you 
Baby Doll. May I call you Nickla? 
BILL APTER: I think that feminist 
you're dating is really a he who likes 
"Wearing dresses. No offense, of 
course, 

EE: Of course, flatulence breath. 
Nickla, darling, how are you? How's 
Dusty? 

BABY DOLL: We're fine. We just 
spent four days in Antigua. Dusty 
taught me how to water ski and scu- 
ba dive. We had a blast. 

BA: I was going to remark on how 
good you look. That tan really accen- 
tuates your features. 


ject up, Nickla. It appeared for a 
while that you and Dusty weighed 
about .. 

BA: Yo, ho hold. Excuse me. This is 
a wrestling interview, not a forum for 
your stupid oneliners. Baby Doll 
how is Tully Blanchard surviving 
without you? We hear a lot of con- 
flicting reports at the magazine. 
BD: So do I, Bill. Being with Dusty 
has proven to me what I suspected 
a year ago—Tully is nothing more 
than a conniving, self-centered, ego- 
maniacal loser. It's going to be gio- 
rious to watch Dusty take him apart 
piece by piece. Tully is a survivor, 
though. He'll pull through. He'll find 
some other girl to support him, an- 
other poor shoulder he can cry on. 
It takes a big container to fit Tully's 


The unedited transcript follows 


Blanchard you spent some time in 
the service of Gino Hernandez. How 
has Gino's death affected you? 

BD: Oh, ifs so terrible, isn't if? 


d 
4s 


BERGE 
In 
ui 


" 


BABY DOLL 


Almost everyone in the sport of wrestling has deep respect for Senior Editor Bill Apter. 
Associate Editor Eddie Ellner is an exception. He doesn't care for Apter 

or his views on professional wrestling. Each issue, these two editors will grill a wrestler 
about hot issues in his career, catching the grappler in the CROSSFIRE! 


BD: No, he is not thinking about re- 
tirement. Dusty is in the prime of 
his career. He's at a point where his 
intelligence and wisdom have final- 


guidance, or he'll 
EE: Speaking of 
anyone 


disappearing, has 
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“Being with Dusty has 
proven to me what I 
suspected a year ago— 
Tully is nothing more & A 
than a conniving, self- " Ne 
centered, egomaniacal A 
loser. It’s going to be uM S 
glorious to watch Dusty 
take him apart piece 
by piece.” 


SCOUTING REPORT 


Avid wrestling fans, like the wrestlers themselves, keep close tabs on the career 
progress of their favorite stars. As a service to our readers, Wrestling 86 invites 
you to clip this page, save it, and compare this issue's “Scouting Report" with 
those of future featured wrestlers 


STAN HANSEN 


SPEED: Hansen sithers Uke a crocodile and has the sidetoside 
deneriy of a bul elephant. Speed, as in sprinters speed or 
acrobats speed, he does not possess. His quickness is that of the 
bouncer grabbing the moublemaler in the bar, ofthe overweight 
detective running down the fate criminal. I is speed that ments 
the occasion. Never too much, always suficient 

Speed adequate enough to win him a wotd championship B- 


STRENGTH: Hansen's strength wasn't bought with an executive 
membership from Holiday Health Spa. His power is the gritty by- 
product of his life, which has been a struggle since his birth, a C- 
Section that left his mother bed-ridden for months, Raising nine 
cchidren, maintaining his 400acre catle ranch, and wrestling six 
days a week may not cultivate a weightiter's body; it 

us instead, ambued Hansen withthe steng of 10 men. JA 


TECHNICAL KNOWLEDGE: To eam erta money in the 
beginning of his career, Hansen once taught an Advanced Suplex 
couse at a professional wresting school. In preparing for Hansen, 
many of his opponents devise strategies meant to counteract his 
savage milebreals, overlooking the fact that San Hansen is one of 
the most advanced scientifc wrestlers in the world. Hansen won 
his belt by forcing Rick Martel to submit—a rare accomplishment 
in a tile match—to his selfcoined Brazos Valley backbreaker, a 
det variaton of the Boston crab. Opponents who un- 
Serestmate Hansen's scenic al dg thelr own graves. A+ 


PHYSICAL CONDITION: Don't be entirely deceived by the 
belly protruding between the AWA tile belt and Hansen's trunks. 
Hansen's diet is notorious a steady, artery hardening fare of red 
‘meat, eggs, chili beer, and junk food. He is nutritionally retarded, 
yet he has consistently wrestled six day weeks, S2week years. He 
has threatened his body to adjust to the combined rigors of life 
and career. Hansen wil never run a tiathalon—but 

then why should he? He is a B- 


RING INTELLIGENCE: Hansen's only weakness as challenger 
may make him imincible as champion. While Hansen's stategies 
are in a class with Ric Fair's, Buddy Rogers, and Veme Gagne's, 
his emuberance and bloodlust often interfere with his game plan. 
Hansen may be the most disqualified man in ring history. His 
ferocious outbursts—so oen a chink in his tile plans—will now 
safeguard the AWA crown Throughout his career, Hansen has 
‘ever submited and is rarely pinned: natural losses for this mad- 
‘man are few and far between Since a tile cannot change hands 
GU DQ oak for Hanes mii bé aang qe 

one. JE 


OVERALL GRADE: San Hansen's career is best described as 
a champion in search of a ttle. Now that he possesess the elusive 
jewel, Hansen can rghtáily be admitted to the pantheon of profes- 
‘Sonal wrestlers With a syle part virulence, part technique, Han- 
sen may have revolutionized a sport grown accustomed to com- 
parmenializing its athletes. San Hansen defies categorization. He's 
‘everything he needs to be and more. After 11 years in 

the sport the carer of San Hansen, legend, has just begun dl 
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HEAD TO HEAD 


RONNIE 
GARVIN 


last year in Montreal, fans were stunned to witness the 
team of Jim and Ronnie Garvin square off against Gino 
Brito Jr. and Dino Bravo. Ordinarily, brother teams are as 
common as head wounds in wrestling, but this was 
unique. Ronnie, a fan favorite, and Jimmy, a rulebreaker, 
had not been on speaking terms for years 

After that match, they (separately) informed the media 
that their alliance was a one-shot family affair, and that it 
would not be repeated in the near future. Jim retumed to 
the AWA, where he won and lost half of that federation's 
World tag team title with Steve Regal, and Ronnie revisit- 
ed the World Championship region to give NWA king- 
pin Ric Flair some of his most grueling battles yet. 

But Jim recently signed to compete in World Champi- 
onship, and nobody's sure of whats going to happen 


vs. 


JIM 
GARVIN 


now that the two brothers are working ìn the same terri- 
tory. It won't be easy for them to avoid each other, but 
Ronnie is still appalled by his sibling's rulebreaking and 
the illegal antics of Jim's beloved valet Precious. Will Jim 
accept Ronnie's shining example and go with fair play 
and science, as Buzz Sawyer changed his ways when he 
teamed with his brother Brett in Georgia? Or will Gor- 
geous Jimmy coerce Ronnie back to his dirty rilebreak- 
ing roots? The farther developments of professional wres- 
ding’s own version of “East of Eden" will be interesting 
to follow in the months to come. 

We asked four experts familiar with both men—JJ. Dil- 
Jon, Terry Garvin, Billy Jack Haynes, and Larry Zbyszko— 
1o predict the results of a hypothetical match between 
the two brothers. 
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= BILLY JACK HAYNES 


His conceit would be the rum of hin in a| 
match against his bother. Man, Ive never 
met a more domvtoearh guy than Ronnie Garvin. | worked with hi 
"rely in Georgia and the Mid-Atantc, and I found that he loves to 
teach as wel as wreste. I leamed as much about wresting fom him as 
from Dusty or Magnum. 

See, its Ronnie's atitude more ttan anything else that makes him so 
special. Pound for pound, he is so tough and brave. He's worked his 
Way up witout being natwaly as gracefl as Mi Mascaras or as 
muscular as The Road Waniors. With the power of his brains and his 
enormous heat, he's established himself as one of the top the or four 
contenders for Ric F's NWA tide. Jim Garvin cares more about his 
aisyle than his wreiting, and he'd be no match for Ronnie. 
T dort know if an honorable man lke Ronnie would ever take a 
mach against his brother, but if he wanted to teach him a lesson he'd 
win with a pedciver pinl inside of three minutes. Hopefully, i wont 
‘come down to that 

Billy Jack Haynes is one of the most popular young wresters in the 
sport. At the moment, the young vagabond ofthe ring is pleasing the 
lans in his hometown Pacific Northwest territory. 
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Tve done a lite of that myself, but Tve come to realize the vae of 
taining. You've got to achieve — 
and ferocious bray. Wreslng is a mental and spsua a as much 
as a physical art Jimmy's been wasting too mach time wäh the pop 
stars and the Perrier. 

Rone isa stupid, lentess nonendy, but lie a iot of morons he 
can be an animal. Even though Jimmy's a great wresier and Ronnie 
sinks, Ronnie can sil beat him if he's mean enough. Buti jmmy 
doesn't mind hospíalng his own brother, hel do it wih ease. 
Larry Zbyszko is a former Americas champion, National champion, 
and WWF tag team — 
opinion makers in the sport. 
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SCOREBOARD 


MAGNUM T.A. vs. RIC FLAIR 


If you are the type of individual who 
fancies yourself a student of professional 
— strategies and tactics, you 
should have been in Philadelphia re 
cently when Magnum TA. went up 
against NWA World champion Ric Flair. 

‘The match was a magnificent display 
of moves and countermoves, of subtle 
offense and effective defense, of endur- 
ance and ability 

Both men started hesitantly, each wait 
ing for the other to provide some sort of 
indication of a specific weakness. Afer 
several tentative minutes, Flair moved in 
for the fist offense, engaging Magnum 
im a test of strength that saw the chal- 
lenger fall to the mat and in tum be- 
Come ensnared in a side headlock. 

TK broke the hold and soon em 
gaged Flair in another test of strength. 
After gaining the upper hand, Magnum 


A. traps Flair in an excrutiating abdominal stretch (above left) and executes a high slam from the top rope (above right) 


tumed his advantage into a standing 
old and tied 
in a suplex, which 


ropes and, as 
rebound, Magnum shifted his weight 
moved behind the champion, and 
caught him im an abdominal stretch 
‘Screaming in agony, Flair tied to inch 
his way toward the ropes and, at the 
same tme, break the hold 

‘The two men fell to the mat and Mag- 
mum followed up with a Boston crab. 
Flair was successful im moving to 
ropes on this hold, and the 
called for the break. 
Neariy 40 


poured kom Magnum's face as he 
caught Flair in a setup 10 a backslide, 
t filed to completo the move. Flair 
und himself on the receiving end of 
sever” high slams from the top rope. 
When Magnum caught the champion in 
the bellyiobelly suplex, many thou 
sands of fans thought the tite would 
soon change hands 

But Flair came back, capturing T.A. in 
a painti guedour TA. tied to re- 
verse the hold. but failed Into the 
ropes, the referee called for the break. 
TA attempted another backslide. Flair 
countered. TA. executed a flying cross- 
bodybiock, dropped Flair to the mat, 
and peppered the champion's fice with 

fist blows. 

The bell rang, signaling that the one- 
hour time limit had expired. The referee 
ieclared the match a draw. 


SCOREBOARD 


Killer Brooks should have been a 
Weatherman. The tough man fom 
Waxahachie is a cloudburst of misery; a 
stare will melt a child's snowman, a roar 
can freeze sunshine. The huricane 
wamings Brooks forecasted for his 
showdown against Terry Taylor, howev- 
ex, were premature. This time around, 


mo one could rain on Taylor's tium- 
phant parade through the Mid-South 
‘Away from the region for over eight 
months, Taylor has stockpiled victory 
upon victory upon his return, bringing a 
spotless 230 record into this Houston 
showdown against Brooks. Victories 


North American tiie and use i as a 


springboard to the NWA championship. 


TERRY TAYLOR vs. KILLER BROOKS 


Taylor immobilizes the Killer 


Taylor didn't Jose sight of his objec- 
tives against the ferocious and ilegal 
threat fom Brooks. After deflecting an 
eariy rulebreaking rush, Taylor dominat 
ed the action, whipping’ Brooks from 
ingpost to ringpost, dazzling the aud- 
ence and his challenger with a textbook 
of scientific maneuver 

Brooks attempted a final, futile assault 
on his opponent. Grabbing his hair, he 
hurled Taylor info the tumbuckle and 
followed with a powerful headbutt to 
Taylors midsection. However, his at- 
tempt to negotiate a pin was clumsy and. 

lor was able to break from the hold. 
Furious at the breach m momentum, 
‘Taylor subdued Brooks under a blizzard 
of forearms and ended the thrilling bat- 
He with perfectly executed fying 
bodypress. 


THE BRITISH 
BULLDOGS vs. 
GREG VALENTINE & 
BRUTUS BEEFCAKE 


This las match before curfew on a 
recent Madison Square Garden agenda 
was hotly anticipated. Many thousands 
in the sellout crowd were positive The 
Butish Bulldogs would prevail over 
WWE tag team champions Brutus Beef- 
cake and Greg Valentine. They were 
barely disappointed. 

Davey Boy Smith antagonized the 
Champions with a strutting imitation of 
Brutus and then dizied the Bay Area 
native with an elongated dropkick that 
knocked Beefcake over the ropes. The 
two teams concentrated on power 
moves, exchanging bodysams and 
shouder blocks. The Dynamite Kid 
bodyslammed Beefcake out of the ham- 


Dynamite blasts Beefcake 


merlock position, and Smith wrenched 
his own armlock into a variation of the 
fying hammeriock to further damage 
Beeicake's tender limb. 

Inept WWF officiating played the ma- 
jer role in the outcome of this match, as 
Dynamite followed up a bodypress and. 
sao wih a sure pinfall on Beefcake. 
However, Valentine and manager John- 
ny Valiant distracted the befuddled ref 
eree, and the Kid's pin lasted for 19 
seconds with no count. Chaos erupted 
in and out of the ring, and a thoroughly 
confused ref awarded the match to the. 
"Dream Team” via disqualification for al- 
leged interference. 
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SCOREBOARD 


THE ROAD WARRIORS vs. 
IVAN & NIKITA KOLOFF 


The violence and chaos that has char 
acterized recent matches between the 
Koloffs and The Road Wamiors fright- 
ened Philadelphia matchmakers to such 
a degree that they demanded this latest 
bale in wreslings World War II be 
held inside a steel cage. 

Paul Elering was on hand to second 
the Warriors from outside the cage, and 
Baron Von Raschke appeared at ring- 
side on behalf of the Kclofis. 

‘Tactics were let behind when the 
four men entered the cage. As often as 
not, al four men were batting each oth- 
er simultaneously. At one point, Nikita 
hurled Hawk into the cage and stunned 
him on the rebound with a devastating 
fying shouldersmash. Ivan and Nikita 
then tumed their attention to Animal 


Each Russian grabbed one of Animal's 
ams and hurled him head-first imo the 
‘wall of the cage, opening up a small 


ut. For the firs time since they batt 
The Freebirds in a cage match nearly 
six months earlier in the AWA, one of 

ted open and 


but the blood 
him angner 


large gash on Ivan's he: 
only seemed to make 
Hawk and Animal wen n 
gaining a victory over the Russians, but 
the end of the match was mamred by 
‘even more violence as Von Raschke ran 
into the cage and helped the Russians 
tripleteam the Warriors—or quadruple- 
team them, if one counts the use of the 
Russians’ steel chain! 


Ivan Koloff punishes Warrior Animal 


Brody and Gordy come to grips 


The Fabulous Freebirds’ World Class 

seman title was on the line as they de- 

fended the belts against Kerry and 

lance Von Erich and a suprise part- 
x—Bruiser Brody. 

The Freebirds claimed that the match 
should be a nondite affair, since they 
had originally signed to wrestle Keny, 
ance, and Kevin. World Class officials 
however, disagreed and declared the 
belts to be at stake. 

It was a lengthy, hard-fought contest 
that saw each participant wrestling to 
the best of his abilities. Indeed, the ac- 
tion was nonstop: Kerry executed a pile 
driver on Teny Gordy, Lance battled 
wildly along the ring ropes with Buddy 
Roberts, and Bruiser Brody took to the 
skies with a breathtaking display of aeri 
al tactics against all three ‘Birds, 

The action spilled out of the ring sev- 
eral times, and it seemed as if each man 
involved narrowly escaped being count- 
ed out by the referee at one point or 
another. Referee David Manning was 
unable to regain control when all six 
men were in the ring in a miniature bat- 
ile royal, and he signaled for a double- 
disqualification. n 
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BRUNO SAMMARTINO 


Where does one begin? How can the career of the most celebrated individual in the history of professional wrestling be 
reviewed in Ihe imis of haifa page? So many career achievements, so itle space. 

So you laugh when you read the old Charles Atlas ad about the 90-pound weaking? Well, that's precisely how much Bruno 
‘Sammartino weighed when he came to America from Abruzzi. Italy, in 1951. He rapidly went on a weight training and daily 
workout program, and bulked himself up to 220 by high school graduation about six years later. 

Bruno's professional wrestling career began in 1959, and'n just a few years, this muscular young man rose to national stardom, 
On May 17, 1963, Bruno won the WWF title from Buddy Rogers, defeating “The Nature Boy" in just 48 seconds by submission. 
With a backbreaker. Bruno would defend that ttle successtuly for 71» years before losing the belt to Ivan Koloff on January 18, 
1971 
Bruno's ttle defenses were the stuff of which legends were made. Along the way. he wrestled such top names as Gene Kinski, 
Lou Thesz, Fred Blassie, The Sheik, Prot. Tanaka, Shohei Baba, Waldo Von Erich, Killer Kowalski, Gorila Monsoon, Dr. Bill 
Miler, and Johnny Valentine. 

‘Bruno became the only man to wear the WWF belt on two occasions when he pinned Stan Stasiak on December 10, 1973. 
Bruno's second reign lasted over three years: Superstar Graham defeated him for the tle on Apri 30, 1977. His second reign 
was characterized by memorable defenses against such stars as Ernie Ladd, Blackjack Lanza, Bobby Duncum, Nikolai Volkoff, 
Don Leo Jonathan, Butcher Vachon, and Blackjack Muligan. 

Tragedy struck Bruno in May 1978 when his neck was broken by Stan Hansen. A fractured sixth vertabra had doctors saying 
that Bruno would never wrestle again. He did. of course—detying doctors’ predictions in the same way he had defied his critics 


And so many more historic moments: 1963, when Bruno became the first man to bodyslam Haystacks Calhoun, all of 620 
pounds! And the day that his student, Larry Zbyszko, tumed on “The Living Legend" and ignited one of the most violent feuds in 


And stil ore history: On October 2, 1972, over 22 000 fans in New York's Shea Stadium saw Bruno wrestle thon- WWF 
‘champion Pedro Morales toa 75-minute draw. On August 9, 1980, Bruno's Shea Stadium cage match with Lary Zbyszko was 


Wrestling fans were saddened when Bruno announced that he would retire after his October 4, 1981, bout at the Byrne 
‘Meadowlands Arena against George "The Animal" Steele. 

After several years of quiet retirement, Bruno received an offer to retur to the sport—as an announcer for the WWF. That in turn 
ded toa retum to the ring, prompted at fist by his son David's desire to wrestle alongside his father, and then by his 
appearance on "Piper's Pi" in which Roddy Piper hurled ethnic slurs at Sammartino. 

‘It was a complete joy to interview Bruno once more, " said Wrestling 86 Senior Editor Bill Apter. "When | got started in wrestling 
Journalism, Bruno was number one. He'll always hold a special place in my heart, as l'm sure he does in the hearts of so many 
fans. An interview with Bruno? It's just ike old times again!” 


for so many years. 


the sport's history. 


attended by just under 41,000 fans. 


WRESTLING 86: First of all, Bruno, 
you announced in 1981, after a 
match with George Steele, that you 
would retire, What made you come 
back? 

SAMMARTINO: Well, | came back 
for a number of reasons. First of all, 
my son David, who had been wres- 
tiing for a few years in places like 
Texas, Puerto Rico, Georgia, the 
Carolinas, and finally Oklahoma, felt 
that he was really ready for the 
WWF. And when arrangements 
were made, | was offered to come 
back as the broadcaster by [Vince] 
McMahon, and | accepted for a 
couple of reasons. First, | thought 
maybe | could help out as far as my 
kid goes. And second, because | 


had a few years of retirement, and it 
wouldn't call for a whole lot of trav- 
eling, a whole lot of staying away 
from home. | decided, Why not? 
That was as far as commentating. 
As far as wrestling, we did get mail, 
people inquiring whether | would put 
the tights on or not. 

| really was not interested in 
putting the tights on, however some 
requests were made by the WWF of 
me and David teaming up. At first | 
was reluctant, but David actually 
talked me into it. He says, “Gee, 
Dad, since you've retired, you've 
probably been training harder than 
When you were wrestling. I's not 
ike you're not in shape or any- 
thing." And he started to get a kick 


out of it, father and son team and 
all that, and that's realy what 
brought me back. 

WRESTLING 86: Did you always 
have that father's dream of teaming 
with your son? 

SAMMARTINO: No, not really. Be- 
cause after | had a long and, | 
think, very good career, | was 
pleased with my accomplishments 
and | was ready to go on with my 
life. | did it more because | believed 
that it was important to David. It 
was his dream to have me and he 
as a tag team. 

WRESTLING 86: There have been 
three stages in your career: champi- 
onship number one, championship 
mumber two, and, of course, now 
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the comeback stage. Which of 
these three stages gave you the 
most satisfaction? 
SAMMARTINO: Well, the most sat- 
isfaction in my life was the first 
stage, because | came into profes- 
sional wresting struggling. | was 
just a young guy, and | did not 
Come from a wealthy background 
by any means. So you can imagine. 
when I was given the opportunity 
against [Buddy] Rogers, and win- 
ning the title—well, that was the 
greatest of all. Because | envisioned 
that | was hopefully going to get into 
a different kind of a lifestyle than | 
had known up to that point, not only 
for myself, but more importantly for 
my family. So that gave me an aw- 
ful lot of drive to be as good as | 
could possibly be to stay on top. 
But then, you know, the schedule 
at that time was gruesome. Eight 
years of being on the road six and 
Seven days a week, and getting hurt 
with no time to recuperate, all these 
things after a while really work on 
you. So | was tired, | was beat. And 
When | did lose the tile, many peo- 
ple asked me how sad | felt, how 
bad I felt—untrue. | was almost re- 


Professional wrosting is a tough sport for an athlete in his 20s. 
Bruno Sammartino is 49, and he doesn’t kid himself about the 
Changes he must make in order to remain effective in the ring, 


Bruno says he is not bitter about having missed 


‘ut on the big money being offered to wrestlers today. 


The money he made as champion was on a par with the greats of other sports during his time, including 


Wie Mays, with whom he poses at a Greatest 


lieved that now | could take time to 
get well and take it easy. 

And the second time that | took 
the belt was good, too. It wasn't as 
big of a thrill as the frrst time, but it 
was good because | didn't come 
back with the same grueling sched- 
ule as I had the first eight years. 


Sports Legends dinner 


WRESTLING 86: A lot of wrestlers 
today are making as much as 
$3,000 to $5,000 a week and more. 
Do you feel you've missed out on 
the big money? 

SAMMARTINO: Well, of course, 
didn't make what I'm hearing t 
these guys are making today, and 


1 
t 
1 


‘shooting some arm: 


my timing and my 


ALEGEND COMES BACK —THE PHYSICAL DIMENSION 


‘Am | kidding myself in believing that a man in his 40s can stil 
go in there and beat people in their 20s and 30s? I am that man, 
and if I'm kidding myself, II soon find out 

—Bruno Sammartino 


Xdrags and some tackles and started slamming 


‘some people, though, | was very, very pleased as to how good 


speed and my condition was.” 


Ard what about those fans who question whether a wrestler in. 


his 40s can compete equally with the young stars of today? 


wrested in his 405 


‘When | was very young, | used to think that anyone who 


had to be out of his mind. But as | got into my 


40s, | saw how | feit and how I handled myself. Sure, the injury 


"When I was champion the first reign,” Bruno says, "my 
normal weight was about 265, but I was as heavy as 
283 at my top, top weight. Then as | got into my mid- 


possibilities are there. But lm proving that if you really are 


dle 30s, | decided to drop my weight down to about 
250 in order to maintain the speed and 
stamina, because the heavier 
eight tends to get in your way as 
the years ple oñ. 
"And what I did when I came. 
back this time, I dropped even 
more weight. I was down to 235, 
although my present weight is 240, 241 
Atthis weight, feel very ight in the ring, 
and | feel very agile. I have very, very 
‘good stamina. | feel that this is a good 
Weight for me right now. 
Bruno has maintained a strict training 
regimen since his 1981 retirement, work- 
ing out daily in his Pittsburgh home. Even 
o, it was painful to wrestle those very fist 
‘comeback matches, 
"Sure | was sore, that's natural,” Bruno. 
explains, "Just fie laying off the weights 
for a few weeks or a month. and you 
‘come back, you're going to be very sore. 
So | expected that When | started 
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Bruno is wiling to admit, how. 


dedicated to what you do, by hard training, by living 
a clean ife—you know, no smoking, no alcohol 
ic beverages, and stuff ike 
“ that—that perhaps this age. 
* thing is a myth 


ever, that there may be a cutoff 

point, and he points tothe great 

Lou Thes2—who wrestled into his 

60s—as an example, 

"Itake my hat off to him,” Bruno 

‘says, “he's been a great athlete all his 

Ve. But | can’t imagine, even though 

haven't seen him and this may not 

be fair to say, that Lou Thesz at 60 

could be anywhere near what he was 

25 years prior to that. I don't think I'm as 

strong as | was when Iwas 25 years old. Of 

course I'm not as big, but | doubt very 

much if | was much quicker than | am 

now, or that | had more stamina than | 

have now. | don't know if one can make 

those claims at 60 years of age and be 
honest with oneself: 

—Bill Apter 


think the figures that you just men- 
tioned are modest figures, because 
1 know that in the WWF people are 
‘making more than that. But the way 
1 look at it is like this: In the "60s, | 
was making every bit as much mon- 
ey as Willie Mays and Micky Mantie 
were making. These were the high- 
est paid people in their profession. 
And I was making as much as the 
other top athletes were making. To- 
day, the wrestlers are making a lot 
more. But are they making as much 
as the highest-paid baseball players 
are? There's no question that the 
Wrestlers are making bigger money 
today than was ever imagined in my 
day, but in comparison | was always 
right on top there with the top atn- 
leles of other sports. 

WRESTLING 86: Lots of other 
things have changed since you 
were champion, Let's talk about the 
rock "n' wrestling connection. How 
did you react when you first saw 
rock "n' roll people and wrestling 
people getting together? 
SAMMARTINO: In the beginning | 
wondered if this was really wise, if 
it's healthy. | don’t think the final 
vote is in on all that. One thing it 
has done, it has helped bring on 
much more publicity to wresting, 
and | think that this is one of ihe 
reasons why wrestling today, as far 
as viewing audience, has got to be 
much bigger than it's ever been be- 
fore. Because it's not only wrestling 
on television the one hour a week 
we had, but it's on MTV, USA Net- 
work, all these things, 
WRESTLING 86: Has the basic fan 
changed in your opinion? 
SAMMARTINO: Yeah, I'd have to 
say that | do see a change. For 
example, | like to think that all those 
years | was champion, people 
‘Seemed to really appreciate a good 
wrestling mach. Now we have 
some spectacular guys as far as 
spectacular things they do in the 
ring, and it looks very impressive, 
but I've seen when people go out 
there and give what | consider a 
very nice wrestling match and the 
fans don't seem to appreciate it 
Very often | hear them holler "bor- 
ing" and things like that. What | 
don't like, what 1 do resent, is when 
people who were not wrestling fans 
during my era say, "Boy, don't you 
wish that you were starting now with 
the kind of gate attendance they're 
getting today?” 

WRESTLING 86: How do you an- 
swer that? 


SAMMARTINO: Well, the answer is 
that naturally the prices of the tick- 
ets have gone up, but as far as 
Gate attendance goes, if one wants 
to bother to look, we used to sell 
‘out Madison Square Garden on a 
regular basis. We drew huge 
crowds in Boston all the time. The 
biggest crowd ever drawn [in the 
WWF] was in Shea Stadium. The 
fans today who seem to think that 
wresting was dead and its just 
come to life, they just don't know 
what they're talking about. 
WRESTLING 86: Regarding your 
color commentating. Does this help 
you scout opponents? 
SAMMARTINO: Well you can't help 
that. When you've been a wrestler 
for as long as ! have, you look at 
‘every individual in that ring and you 
study them a little bit and you look 
at their style and you form an opin- 


— 
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Mo Be fend Wa CE — 
a semte vaen ws Lary pee, Tre fid 
—— — 
ion. But when I'm doing the TV, | 
try very hard not to be partial. 
WRESTLING 86: When you see 
somebody taking an illegal beating 
in the ring, I'm sure there are times. 
when you have the urge to get in 
there and do something about it. 
What holds you back? 
SAMMARTINO: What holds me 
back is | like to believe that I'm 
inteligent enough to realize my po- 
stion is as a coor commenta, 
and | have to be professional 
enough to understand that. | have 
taken verbal abuse. Like Jesse Ven- 
tura. When he's wrestling and I'm 
doing commentary, he always really 
tries to humiliate me. It's irritating, it 
bothers you, you're tempted, but 
then again you have to be a pro. 
WRESTLING 86: I'd like to talk 
about your son David. Why, in your 
‘opinion, did he leave the WWF for 
the AWA? 


SAMMARTINO: | think David is, un- 
fortunately, one of these young peo- 
ple who lacks the virtue of patience. 
The people in the WWF believed 
that he was very ready, and | know 
for a fact that they thought very, 
very highly of him, David's biggest 
argument was that he didn't feel he 
was getting the chances that people 
like Rick Steamboat, etc., were get- 
ting. Then again, though, the WWF 
felt that David was a young guy with 
a lot of talent, he's here to stay for 
a long time to come, what's the hur- 
17? Why rush it? Keep going slowly, 
cimb that ladder. And going that 
way it can only insure him that 
much more of a longer, bright, and 
healthy future. | can't disagree with 
that, | think that they were correct, 
David is my son, | will always care 
for him, but 1 think he was wrong. 
WRESTLING 86: He went to the 
AWA, where it is widely assumed 
that he will feud with Larry Zbyszko. 
SAMMARTINO: Well, you may say 
that, okay. | don't, because the 
Zbyszko-Sammartino issue is histo- 
Ty. That was six years ago. 
WRESTLING 86: Do you think so? 
Because when Lary Zbyszko 
comes out at the Meadowlands, the 
first thing the fans start yelling is 
"Bruno, Bruno, Bruno!" 
SAMMARTINO: Well, there's stil a 
percentage of fans who were fans 
during that period when Zbyszko 
and I had that big feud. So they 
resent him, and the way to get to 
him, 1 guess, is to start chanting my 
name. Remember, it was me who 
Lamy Zbyszko double-crossed, not 
David. Also, he himself brings more 
resentment, because he constantly 
says that he's the guy that retired 
Sammartino. People resent it, be- 
cause people say to me, "Why 
does that joker say that, when in 
fact we saw the very last match you 
had with him, and you beat him to a 
pulp.” 
WRESTLING 86: Do you have any 
kind of urge to manage? 
SAMMARTINO: None whatsoever. | 
was interested, naturally, when Da- 
vid came into the WWF, to overlook 
a litle bit and try to be an adviser, 
but as far as being a manager, anx- 
ious to manage anyone, no. 
WRESTLING 86: Let's compare 
Bruno Sammartino in his prime with 
Hulk Hogan at this point in his ca- 
reer. How you would have done 
against Hulk Hogan in your prime. 
SAMMARTINO: Well, | don't like to 
(Continued on page 46) 
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Jim Cornette Blows Taps For 
The Rock ’n’ Roll Express: 


IHE UNDERWATER FLOODLIGHTS 
had been doused and the patio was 

empty. A few of the pato lights had been 

left on at Rick Morton’s request. 

Insomnia led Morton to sit there with 
your Wrestling 86 correspondent at water's 
edge in the hotel's private pool. His partner, 
Robert Gibson, was napping fly. Napping 
is the correct term here, because Gibson 
undoubtedly slept with his nerves on 
treacherous alert; champions never enjoy 
sound shuteye the night before a major title 
match. In less than 24 hours, Morton and 
Gibson were scheduled to put their NWA 
World tag team ttle on the line at The 
Omni. 

We dangled our feet in the chlorinated 
brew. It felt lukewarm, intentionally 
‘overheated in February. Morton picked out. 
scratchy, discordant rhythms on his acoustic 
tar, humming and scat-singing soft growls 
in conjunction with the path of his fingers. 
Sure, he didn't have his Flying V with the 
‘Marshall stacks, because amplifiers and 
chlorinated liquid don't mix, but that wasnt 
the only reason. The acoustic ax was more 
personal and real to him when his thoughts. 
didnt translate well to words. And this was a 
night in which words could only 
haphazardly convey thoughts, at best. 

"The first tune I leamed on guitar, 
Morton halfwhispered, before picking out 
“House of the Rising Sun.” Much to his 
amazement, the reporter found himself 
singing along, It must have been late. After 
a few impromptu verses, Morton stopped 
playing and set the guitar down, leaning 
back on the tile with his feet still immersed 
in the water. He clasped his hands behind 
his head and stared at the ceiling. 

"The Midnight Express,” he mumbled, 
matter offactly, as if he had decided 
something. "Us and them. The similarities 
are there, you know, and they're frightening. 
"These two teams are eerily in tune, or 
attuned to each other, somehow.” Morton 
lifted his head and stared at me. “Almost 
like brothers who hate each other, In sorry 
to say.” He paused, dreamily. “But its weird 

-ah, who knows...” He trailed off ar 
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scratched a double day's stubble. "It's weird, 
alinght" 


SPLASSHHH! Morton suddenly leaped THE 
frantically. I ducked away from the spray 
and found a wicker chair for refuge. Morton 
was hack out in less than five minutes. He 
pounced on a touristy terry doth towel 
advertising VIRGINIA: THE STATE FOR 
LOVERS (a fan gave it to me in 
Richmond") and wrapped himself in its 
folds. 
leaf cigar. I knew Morton didn't smoke. so T 
didn't bother offering. "What exacthis so 
weird about you guys and The Midnight 
Express, Rick?" Lashed after he sat down. 
"Point that thing T 
— MIDNIGH 
he said, eyeing my 
smoke. I transferred it to the opposite hand. 
“We had nothing at all in common with the 
Kolofis when we were feuding with them. " 
They're not just foreigners in nationality. — ac aa 
approaches to wrestling were foreign to us. 
"They had nothing in common with us. 
physically and our attitudes toward life were. 
completely different. They were stem and 
austere and —you know—grav in their 
who work like beavers but never trained in a 
dungeon. You know what I mean? 
‘But The Midnight Express... gee, 1 
don't know. We're too much alike. We've 
wrestled so many times, throughout the 
other's moves. Its like we have a karmic 
‘connection. Do you believe in karma?” 
held my tongue. I don't believe in 
arma, predestination, or any other two-bit 
rationales for inexplicable fate. But I knew 
"We have the same last names, for 
Chrissake: Express. But we're rock'n'roll 
and they belong to midnight, which is where 
we shouldnt he right now" Morton 
attempted to yawn. He coukin't. He had no 


into the pool and started taking laps, 

It seemed like a good time for a natural- 

AT 

in another direction. 
Their personalities were foreign to us, their 
‘outlooks on life. We're fundoving Americans 
South and elsewhere. We anticipate each 
what Morton was talking about. 
(Continued on page 54) 
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The odds of Chris Adams regaining his eyesight have been improving, but not by 
much: there is now a 40 percent chance he will remain blind for the rest of his life. 
But the odds are much greater that he may never wrestle again 


THE TRAGIC INCIDENT 


He eyes buming afer having black — 
into his face by Gino Hemandez, Adams wrthes 
in agony as refeems David Manning and Rick 
Hazzard do ther best to confort i. 

RAGEDY HAS A habit of strik 

ing swiftly and without warning. 
n the blink of an eye lives can be 
radically altered and history itself can 
be rewritten. 

Professional wrestling is certainly not 
free from the horrors of personal trag- 
edy, pain, and suffering. In many ways 
the nature of the sport brings those 
raw emotions closer to home: Athletes" 
hopes and dreams, their failures and 
shortcomings, are displayed in the cen- 
ter of the ring for all the world to see 
and judge. 

When history sits down to judge the 
events of January 27, it will likely de- 
termine that Chris Adams was a vic- 
tim—of hatred, jealousy, and the un- 


By Bill Apter 


controllable actions that often result DeSPis tis agony, Adams courageously keeps His 


| from 
‘emotions. 


iile Dr. Seiling pedorme the prm 
those strongest of human wey eram 


—— 


‘geod deal o the toxic liquid out of his eyes. 


Gino Hemandez stepped through 
the ring ropes with hatred in his eyes. 
Not the normal l'm-going-to-win-this- 
match-atallcosts kind of hatred seen 
nightly in wrestling arenas throughout 
the country, but a hatred born of be- 
trayal and nurtured by animal instincts, 

One month earlier, on Christmas 
might, Hernandez and his tag team 
partner, Chris Adams, had successfully 
defended their World Class tag team 
belts against The Cosmic Cowboys 
(Keny and Kevin Von Erich under 
masks). Afterward, the two men nearly 
came to blows when Hernandez ac- 
cused Adams of refusing to tag off 
when he needed him. Indeed, Adams 
did dap Hernandez across the face, 
but that was as far as the incident 
went 


(Continued on page 50) 
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JF CHI 


3IS ADAMS! 


LLLI 


| CHRIS ADAMS RETURNS TO ENGLAND 


‘Adams has had a great deal of tme to rest and 
contemplate his future in his parents! home in 
Stratford on Avon. The possibilty of permanent 
bindness has to be considered 


By Jeff Ryan 


'HE STEWARDESS WAS very kind, guiding Chris Adams to his window 

seat in first class without patronizing him in any way. She sat him down in 
his seat, fastened the seat belt, and asked him if he wanted something to drink. 
Adams didn't hear her. 

“Bloody window seat!" Adams muttered. “What the ‘ell am I gonna do 
with a window seat? Damn travel agent!” 

The stewardess asked again if Adams wanted a drink, and he requested 
tomato juice. While she was gone, a second stewardess began moving through 
the first class cabin: "Magazine sir? Magazine?" When she reached Adams’ 
seat, she nearly had to choke back the habitual phrase—“Mag—my goodness, 
sir, is there anything 1 can get you to make you more comfortable? A pillow 
perhaps?" 
dams grumbled again: ""Grotty magazines. Window scat. First class. Bloody 


"ell 

The first stewardess returned with Adams’ juice. 

“Sorry, ladies, I seem to be trudging through a bit of a brainstorm these last 
few days.” Adams downed his juice in one large gulp. "I'd like a pillow, 
please, then PI catch a ziz and be off your backs.” 

“A ziz?" the one stewardess asked, unfamiliar with the odd British 

(Continued on page 52) 


THE DEATH OF GINO HERNANDEZ 


Veranda bad a instale — 
tans throughout his 11-year career. The memory 


^f the Adams incident wil, unfortunately, leave a 
lasting impression, 


By Peter King 


UST AS FANS were beginning to focus their anger over the Chris Adams 

blinding on Gino Hernandez, more tragic news was announced: Hernandez 
was found dead in his Dallas apartment just eight days after the blinding 
incident. Ironically, Hernandez's match against Adams, in which the blinding 
took place, was his las 

No one had heard from Gino for several days. When he repeatedly failed to 
show up for scheduled matches, Walter Aymen, a close friend of Hemandez’s, 
and World Class referee Rick Hazzard went to his apartment to investigate and 
found him dead. 

Hernandez had been dead for several days when he was discovered, Accord- 
ing to Sgt. H.N. Rice of the Dallas police department, there were no signs of a 
struggle in Hernandez’s apartment, and no foul play was suspected. 

The news stirred up a witches’ brew of mixed emotions among Texas 
wrestling fans, who felt sorry for the loss of a professional athlete whose career 
they had followed for so long, yet were still coming to grips with their anger 
over what he had done to Chris Adams. 

was in Ft. Worth and saw Gino blind Chris,” said Terry Michaelson of 
Dallas. “I was horrified beyond words. All I could think of was the day when. 
Chris would retum and pay back Gino. But then I realized that Chris may 
never come back. I got even angrier, AT could do was think of ways that the 


HULK HOGAN 


By Eddie Eliner 


The following story is based upon certain calculated assumptions. WrestieMania 
2, scheduled for April 7, is 46 days away, and a card has yet to be announced. Ru- 
mors of matches range from the unlikely (Refrigerator Perry vs. King Kong Bundy) to 
the ridiculous (Spud Webb vs. The Haiti Kid), to the laughable (Vince McMahon vs. 
Jesse Ventura). That rumors are circulating with such fervor is in itself an indication 
of the hoopla that the WWF hopes will sweep the country—as it did last March 31 
when WrestleMania 1 annexed the nation’s headlines. 


T THIS POINT but one thing is | ated through the comucopia of souve- 


sustained cartilage and ligament dam. 


entirely certain: Whatever cast of 
characters the WWF manages to as- 
semble for its April 7 WrestleMania 2 
hoedown, top billing will never go to 
some Nielsen ratings magnet or top-of- 
the-pop-chart-stomper. That province is 
reserved for the Supreme Being of the 


nirs he and the rest of the WWF 
braintrust have created. You can find 
Hogan's towheaded facsimile on paja- 
mas, dolls, buttons, posters, weights, 
wristbands, and numerous other items 
in his flourishing catalogue. 

Hogan is more than merely a cottage 


age years ago, finally buckle and end 
his career? What if the reckless promo- 
tional and athletic pace Hogan main- 
tains overtakes him? 

When Tom Thumb died, Bamum 
and Bailey had the Bearded Lady and 


Zombie Eater waiting in the wings. 
When Joe DiMaggio retired, 
the Yankees brought up Mick- 
ey Mantle. Who does McMa- 
hon have? Randy Savage? 
Ricky Steamboat? King Kong 
Bundy? Talents, all of them, 
but with nowhere near the 
crossover appeal, — the 
saleability, or charisma of 
Hogan. 
Unlike his predecessors, 
Bruno Sammartino, Gorgeous 
George, and Antonino Rocca, 
or such contemporaries as Ric 
Flair, Rick Martel, and Dusty 
Rhodes—Hogan, Hulkamania, 
Hulkaphobia — and — his 
Hulkaphiles are irreplaceable. 
They have established Hogan 
as a living phenomenon, hoist- 
ing a wrestler whose wrestling. 
skills have been criticized as 
“backalley brawling” and 
"one-dimensional" on to a pedestal 
where the oxygen is thin and the com- 
pany thinner. 
Hogan took a five-month hiatus from 
Madison Square Garden in the middle 


Mat, the superman responsi- 
ble for this current embrace of 
grappling, his eminence Mr. 
Hulk Hogan. 

There would be no Wrestle- 
Mania, past, present or future, 
without Hogan. Wrestling as it 
exists today—the network pro- 
gramming, the overflow of ca- 
ble time, the cartoon show, 
the record albums, the mer 
chandising—all of it would re- 
main a pipe dream were it not 
for the legend and myth of 
Hulk Hogan, 

Since he captured the WWF 
championship two years ago, 
Hogan's massive 6'8", 302- 
pound frame has been the 
chassis on which Vince Mc- 
Mahon has strapped his turbo- Huik Hogan and Mr. T go eyeball to eyeball during a fining of The A-Team, 
charged promotion. McMa- seen on NBC in November. Hogan's scheda has been heavy throughout 
hon's marketing abracadabra ^ Yee nó Promises wo itenely as — 
tumed Hogan into the greatest attrac- | industry. McMahon, the tycoon, has 
tion in professional sports. Refrigerators | shucked three generations of business 
and Spuds are seasonal items, passing | acumen to the winds by tailoring his 
fancies consumed, digested, and for- | entire multi-million dollar operation 
gotten by a hero-starved public; Hogan, | around Hogan’s 24-inch pythons. The 
a sporting icon whose year has no off- | minefields are everywhere: What if Ho- 
season, is worn, washed, eaten, | gan should unexpectedly lose his title? 
stretched, chewed, kissed, and vener- | What if his knees, rumored to have 


of 1985, and the Garden saw its big- 
gest drop in attendence in 20 years 
It's the same in every arena. Hogan's 


Is He Strong Enough To Survive 
The Fallout Of Wrestlemania 2? 
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name is marquis magic, which trans- 
fates into big money. Only the IRS 
knóws for sure, but Hulk’s annual in- 
come is rumored to be in the high 
seven figures. He is believed to eam 
more money than any athlete compet- 
ing today. 

At the time Hulk Hogan left the 
AWA for his second WWF stint at the 
end of 1983, Bob Backlund was ap- 
proaching his sixth year as WWF cham- 
pion. Although Backlund's skills were 
beyond reproach, his matches were all- 
too constant reminders of his whole 
wheat and buttermilk personality. He 
epitomized a federation lacking in gen- 
uine gusto and suffering from a dearth 
of salient personalities. The time de- 
manded a hero. Fate would unfortu- 
nately lose Backlund in its grand shut- 
fle, but, the results—The Iron Sheik's 
controversial pin of Backlund, Hogan's 
spectacular triumph over the Sheik 
provided the facelift the WWF desper- 
ately needed. 

Under McMahon's passionate hus- 
tling, Hulk Hogan became a household 
word to every wrestling fan in the 
county. McMahon's crusade, though, 
took its roots in the great missionary 
movements of centuries past. Vince 
McMahon Jr. was determined to reveal 
the wrestling fan in every consumer— 
and the consumer in every wrestling 
fan 

His assault was cunning in its calcu- 
lation and bravado. Using Hogan's 
bloated image, McMahon attracted ca- 
ble outlets and defied the geographic 
boundaries that for years defined wres- 
tling territories. You didn't get big by 
staying between the lines. Overnight, or 
So it seemed, WWF wrestling appeared 
in most of the 50 states and a half 
dozen foreign countries McMahon's 
dream—that of the inseparable jurta- 
position of pro wrestling and Hulk Ho- 
gan—was fact. "Do you like that wres- 
tling stuff?” asked Peoria Pete, and 
Cleveland Cara answered, "| don't 
know, but 1 do love that Hulk Hogan." 

In rapid succession, in late 1984 
and early 1985, McMahon promoted 
‘the match that united rock and wres- 
tling—a Cyndi Lauper-managed Wendi 
Richter vs. a Lou Albano-managed 
Fabulous Moolah—in "The Brawl To 
Settle It All," a struggle broadcast live 
and into millions of MTV living rooms. 
Overnight, McMahon had struck a de- 
mographic gusher. While this rock ‘n’ 
Toll audience might not forsake David 
Lee Roth in favor of Hulk Hogan, per- 
haps they'd be inclined to spread their 
entertainment dollar more equitably. 
McMahon kept his audience well fed. 
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He followed up with a jeweled sequel, 
"The War To Settle The Score" be- 
tween Roddy Piper and Hulk Hogan. 

Despite the aggravated attention that 
rock 'n' roll brought to professional 
wrestling, Hogan for the most part re- 
mained unaffected. A  wellreceived 
veejay spot on MTV increased interview 
requests and several national magazine 
Covers augmented his astonishingly 
high visibilty index. In the ring, howev- 
er, where Hogan still eamed most of 
his paycheck, his job was relatively 
easy. Despite the well-criticized lack of 
technique, no challenger could meet 
his match. The immensity of his 
strength and power laid waste to the 
theories that a technically sound small- 
er wrestler could defeat a musclebound 
giant. 

It required not another man, but an 
event, 2 chain of pomp upon circum- 
stance, to undermine Hogan's aura of 
invincibility. What was WrestleMania? 
It wasn't just a specific card of match- 
es; it was event greater than the sum 
of its parts. Like a monstrous media- 
crazed Medusa, each head consuming 
another for attention, it raged uncon- 
trollably, simultaneously- offering itself 
to the public as the most spectacular 
wrestling event in modem recorded 
time, and as the lousiest spokesman of 


the WWF's worst imbecilties. Forget 
the Disneyesque cast assembled for 
the day; it was Hogan who emerged as 
the primary salesman of WrestleMania, 
which required a grueling promotional 
tour 

What no one took into account was 
Hogan's flesh and bone mortality. The 
man who had become myth was still, 
according to doctors, man. He had not 
conquered fatigue, merely delayed it. 
Encased in his massive chest was a 
heart still driven by blood and impulse 
that threatened to burst from overwork, 

In the months preceding WrestleMa- 
nia, Hogan routinely criss-crossed the 
country in a private jet, maintaining a 
schedule resembling that of a rampag- 
ing politician's, 

8 a.m.—address a school assembly 
in Buffalo, New York; 11 a.m.— deliver 
a motivational speech to a group of 
executives in midtown Manhattan; 
12.30 p.m.—attend a press confer- 
ence for WrestleMania; 2-3:30 p.m.— 
train with Mr. T; 6 pm.—emcee a 
radio talk show in Chicago; 9:30 
p.m.— defend title. 

After a brief nap, Hogan resumed 
the pace, working the country feverish- 
ly in reverse, never finding time to re- 
coup and recover. Time? There was no 
time. Each day a new theater was add- 
ed, another sponsor attracted. The 
public buying WrestleMania politely ac- 
knowledged Roddy Piper and Paul Orn- 
dorff and Mr. T, but they demanded 
Hogan. 

Hogan, his vigor sapped, ambled on, 
but now some critics became disen- 
chanted with the optimism he project- 
ed. An image that was once overpow 
ing became drenched in overkill. Stil, 
when he and Mr. T hosted Saturday 
Night Live a scant 12 hours before 
WrestleMania, Hogan, at McMahon's 
fanatic urging, continued his pace. De- 
spite Hogan and T's victory over Piper 
and Orndorff, all was not well. Hogan 
received a week off for good behavior 
before having to resume training for 
what was to be a grueling series of 
matches with Magnificent Muraco be- 
ginning in April, continuing in May, 
and culminating with a cage match in 
June. Despite his obvious fatigue, Ho- 
gan could not escape the penetrating 
media spotlight 

With Hogan, McMahon knew he had 
not a wrestling superstar, but a super- 
star that wrestled: one perhaps that 
Wes more lucrative outside the ring 
than inside it. So Hogan continued the 
enerating string of public appear- 
ances. He helped launch a series of 
wideos, developed a cartoon show, 


starred on The Love Boat, Search For 
Tomorrow, and The A-Team. 

Buming the candle at both ends had 
taken its toll, but by now it was too 
late. For any WWF project to succeed, 
it required the stamp of approval and 
credibility that only Hogan's name and 
face could bring. 

Hogan suvived the Muraco scare, for 
he was still a proud champion who 
responded to a challenge. His image, 
however, was no longer one of invinci- 
bility. The three-match series with Mu- 
raco revealed many flaws in Hulk Ho- 
gan, flaws that were bruatally exploited. 
early this year by Randy Savage when 
he defeated Hogan in consecutive 
matches. 

As the WWF publicity machine 
stokes its engines in prepartion for 
WrestleMania 2, Hulk Hogan must be 
careful not to scorch himself in the 
inferno. 

Hogan owes his predicament largely 
to Vince McMahon, who, by using Ho- 
gan with a careless disregard for his 
star's health and happiness, now 
threatens to crush him. Without Ho- 
gan, McMahon has a federation with- 
out a superstar. Unlike other alliances, 
who could not boast of someone pos- 
sessing Hogan's international allure but 
rather maintain a roster of several well- 
received interchangeable stars. 

By cutting down the number of Ho- 
gan's appearances and by enthusiasti 
Cally promoting some of his other wres- 
tlers, McMahon would go a long way in 
balancing his Hogan-heavy federation. 
Instead, with the multimillion-dollar in- 
vestment of WrestleMania 2, the pres- 
sures for success and, speaking philo- 
sophically, an inability to see see the 
forest for the trees, McMahon contin 
ues Hogan's torrid scheduling. 

Ironically, Hogan has mo further 
need of McMahon, or even of the sport 
of wrestling. The past two years’ media 
seduction of Hogan imbued him with a 
lasting power of Recognition. Without 
ever stepping another foot into another 
ring, Hogan can suvive on the celebrity 
circuit: On the $100,000 Pyramid, on 
Hollywood Squares, The Love Boat, 
and a steady diet of commercials. 

Easy work if you can find it. But not 
exactly an auspicious ending to a great 
athletic career. One can't imagine Ho- 
gan being satisfied by living the life of 
McLean Stevenson. 

Rumors, which must remain rumors 
since neither Hogan nor the WWF 
would confirm them, claim that McMa 
hon has Hogan down to a lifetime pro- 
fessional and personal services con- 
tract. If this is true, McMahon should 


‘The first bad neis amrved in late 1985, 
with Randy Savage's rapid rise in the rat- 


j 


NOT QUITE THE PICTURE OF HEALTH 


'up a sick pinfall with his patented legdrop, 
and Heenan ran in to interrupt the count. 
was disqualifed, 


i 


later, 
As 
the 
How 
Huk 
used 
against Andre 
and 
out 


i 


understand that a broken down, dispir- 
ited, and/or injured Hogan is worth as 
much as a champion racehorse in the 
same condition, McMahon shouldn't 
be duped by Hogan's resilience. That 
Hogan could sustain a brutal thrashing 
at the hands of King Kong Bundy (see 
accompanying stor), a beating that re- 
quired overnight hospitalization, and 
retum two days later to defeat Randy 
Savage is testament to Hogan's 
strength, not proof of his immortality. 

Just as Hogan is precisely tuned to 
his fans, so must he attune himself to 
his future. No man survives the fast 


lane indefinitely Not even a man of 
Hogan's dimensions. His star is radiant 
enough to force McMahon's hand in 
any contract renegotiations; a more hu- 
mane and realistic schedule might add 
10 years to Hogan's career, in effect 
forcing prosperity upon the visionary 


promoter. 
Without such a reduction, Vince Mc- 
Mahon's glorious designs — for 


WrestieManias 3, 4, 5, etc., will be 
struck obsolete. The WWF will remain 
machine as prosperous as its stron- 
gest link. A link that may fail “any 
day. ü 
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The Sensational 
Lex Lugar 


Lex Lugar is rapidly building a reputation in Florida. A 
serious reputation. Will the brand of ‘‘future champion" be a 
godsend or a stigma for him? 


bf 


WRESTLING'S 
HOTTEST PROPERTY! 


— — — By Liz Hunter 


HE ROOM SMELLED like form- 
aldehyde. 1 don't know why it 
smelled that way 
Maybe it smelled like frozen legends. 
Heroes kept in a jar too long in order 
to preserve their immortality. Maybe it 
just smelled like Florida; seasonably 
dead and concerned about the spring. 
Lex Lugar stood there in front of a 
gray, matte backdrop and flexed his 
muscles one way, then another way 
He looked slightly embarrassed. Did he 


think he wasn’t a sex symbol? The 
cinematographer for the local TV. sta- 
tion wasn’t paying attention. He was 
chewing out his assistant. The room 
still smelled like formaldehyde. No- 
body explained why, and I didn’t ask 

“No, no, man, that's lousy." Lugar 
struck another pleasing pose. He for- 
sook the body oil, thank God. His 
back was to the camera, and his biceps 
and back muscles arched to their ful- 
le extremities of blood-engorged 


power 
The cinematographer scratched at 
his beard and peered into his lens. 
No, no, sorry, man." He pulled a 
square of maroon-colored felt from his 
carrying case, and laboriously wiped 
lint from the eyepiece of his video 
camera. After he was through, he 
strolled over to a window and stared 
outside. 
“Whats the matter?” Lugar 


(Continued on page 60) 
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Lex Lugar's face shows the intensity of his effort 
against Bary Windham; his bulging arms show 
the intensity of his headiock 


THE PRIVATE SIDE 


THE PRIVATE SIDE 


Referee Tommy Young would rather pull NWA champion Ric Flair off of Magnum T-A. than have to 
disquaiy him. A DQ would give Magnum the match but deprive him of the opportunity to win the title. 


D 


YOU DECIDE 


SHOULD TITLES 
CHANGE HANDS 
ON DISQUALIFICATIONS? 


'TS THE MOST divisive 
point in wrestling to- 
day, with ramifications 
mote significant than any 
single issue in the sport’s | 
history. The entre face of Ag 
professional wrestling 
hangs in its resolution. 
Disqualification. ‘The 
very term stumbles off 
the tongue, a jumble of 
phonemes, a cacophony 
of confusion. What it 
does to a wrestling match 
is not much different, 
Ric Flair is wrestling’s 
DQ cover boy. Although 
statistics aren't kept, Flair 
himself 


his matches end in dis 


acknowlcdges N wee B Alonso duse ox Lg peng je ere to 
third of the ropes, Lugar ost the match bu successtuhy defended his Southern 
feel Gu & tle. Should the disqualification rule be abolished? 


While some of Fairs 
points are conceded, he 
conveniently skirts the 
Teal issue at hand: The 
danger lies not in a situa- 
tion where a challenger 
illegally attacks a champi- 
on and steals his tile, It is 
up to either the referee, 
Commissioner, or some- 
one else in power to po- 
lice incidents like those 
and corectly disqualify 
the felon. 

The real danger occurs 
when a wily veteran like 
Flair, sensing perhaps 
that his tide is in jeopardy 
by the legal and inspired 
challenge of his oppo- 
nent, initiates his own dis- 


qualification, a finish that in professional wrestling pre- 


vents a belt from exchanging hands. Often accused of 
outing the disqualification rule that states a tile can 
change hands only by pinfall or submission, Flair violent- 
Jy demurs 

“Its really an ignorant criticism and I'm sick of it" the 
champ says. "In any sport you want to knock off the top 
team. You lay wait for them, devise special strategies, 
incite yourself to play better than ever before. 

“Tm numero uno in this sport. Everyone wants a piece 
of Ric Flair. Most wrestlers lose their heads in a tile 
match. They're so anxious, and so nervous, and so damn 
tense, there's no telling what they may do. I've had so- 
called scientific wrestlers bite me, grab my hair, and pull 
foreign objects on me. Forget the stunts maniacs like 
Nikita Koloff and Bruiser Brody try in tile situations. 

“You're crazy if you think I'm not going to defend 
myself. Sometimes—a lot of times—in retaliation, I get 
disqualified. I dont’ give a_. I must protect myself. 
and my title. I'm not going to let some souped-up grunt 
steal my crown because I'm too nice. To hell with that. 

“If wrestling gets rid of the disqualification rule, you'll 
discover the titles changing hands every other night A 
mut job like Brody'll knock someone out with a chair and 
take the title. It would be chaos. 


qualification. Thus, the champion, his treasured crown 
safeguarded by a legal loophole, becomes virtually un- 
beatable. In these situations, wrestling becomes the only 
Spot where winning and losing become 
indistinguishable. 

Wrestling, thank God, is laced with men of stronger 
stuff than Flair’s, champions who will not disqualify them- 
selves as a last resort to protect their titles. 

In an interview in the May 1986 Pro Wrestling Mustrat- 
ed, Keny Von Erich condemned champions like Flair, 
men who shamelessly disqualify themselves. When 
asked if he would do the same if he were to regain the 
NWA title, Von Erich responded, “No way! I think it 
distorts the meaning of the word champion. A champion 
is a man who manages to defeat his opponent, not who 
allows his opponent to defeat him ... It's absurd. And 
what's more absurd is the NWA not taking any action on 
the mule. Why tain like an animal to beat Flair if he's 
going to beat himself?" 

Most wrestlers—rulebreakers and scientific ones 
alike—agree with Von Erich. Not long ago, 22,000 fans 
witnessed live and hundreds of thousands more watched 
on television as Randy Savage dominated Hulk Hogan in 
a WWF title match. Savage's domination was a brutal 


(Continued on page 59) 
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A SECOND CHANCE TO CATCH 


ACHIEVEMENT 8: 
THE FANS CHOOSE 
WRESTLING'S BEST 


The year-end issue of Pro Wrestling Illustrated is always the most anticipated 
wrestling magazine of the year. And the 1985 year-end issue (March 1986 
Cover date) was the best one we ever published. At 92 pages, it was our 
biggest magazine ever and, in addition to the year-end features PWI readers 
have come to expect, it contained eight full-color pages. We have limited 
supplies of this newsstand sell-out, so don’t be disappointed twice. 
Order your copy today. Only $5.00. 
| Make check or money order payable and send 
| TV SPORTS 
BOX 48 
| ROCKVILLE CENTRE, NY 11571 


Please rush me ...... copies of the March issue of PWI. | enclose $5.00 for 
each one | am ordering. 
N: 


lame 
Address 
City 


State ip 


INTERVIEW 86 


(Continued from page 31) 


| do that. | think we're two completely 
different wrestlers. You know, | think 
1 wrestled with a lot more wrestling 
moves and a lot of different maneu- 
vers and so forth. lm not saying 
Hogan hasn't faced the best, but 1 
haven't seen him, for example, in a 
‘one-hour match to judge him as far 
as how he would endure. Where in 
my case, not only did | have many 
‘one-hour matches, but if you re- 
member | had matches 1% hours, 
and | had one in Japan that lasted 
an hour and 43 minutes against 
Baba. So you know, I'm not saying 
the man couldn't do it and even be 
better at it, I'm saying to judge 
someone fully, you have to see 
| more of him. 

| WRESTLING 86: So you would 
have tried to wear him down? 


he stil looks quite muscular, Bruno has 
his weight by 25 pounds to add agility 


SAMMARTINO: | wrestled many big 
‘opponents, and because | had such 
great strength and great stamina, | 
would take my big opponents, like 
Big Bill Miller, for example, 67" 320 
pounds, or Don Leo Jonathan, and | 
used to kind of make them work 
hard in that ring, and after 20, 25, 
30 minutes, that weight when you' 

320, 330 pounds would tend to 
wear on you. To answer your ques- 
tion like this, and | think its only 
natural, not boasting: In my day, | 
felt I could whip any man, any wres- 
ier. But then again, you have to 
feel that way. If you don't feel that 
way, you're not much of a champi- 
on. You don't have to go out and 
boast about it, but in your gut you 
have to feel that way. And | feit that 
way. | believe that | could have 
whipped anybody. a 


BEST BET 


Immodiate Goat: To win either Race's 
‘Missouri State title or Bob Brown's 
Central States title 


—— To win the NWA 
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OR THOSE OF you too young to remember, or who 

just didn't care at the time, June 25 marks the 10th 
anniversary of the day Antonio Inoki and Muhammad Ali 
"batted" for the "World Marüal Ars championship" in 
Tokyo. The bout lasted 15 agonizingly dull rounds, most 
of which saw Inoki on his back kicking at Ali's legs, and 
ended in a draw. 

For the fiasco, then-heavyweight champion Ali collect 
ed a reported $6.1 million, while Inoki’s share came 1o 
just under $4 million. A companion bout in Shea Stadium 
(both matches were televised nationally via closed circuit 
television) between Andre the Giant and Chuck Wepner 
(inset) ended when Andre heaved Wepner out of the 
ring at 1:15 of the third round. Their salaries were never 
revealed. 

Both the boxing and wrestling worlds agree: the quick- 
er the ravages of time consume AlHinoki, the better. 
Greed was the winner that day; neither combatant was 


able to prove the superiority of his sport, and both m 
lost tremendous respect in the public foruan 

So why tot cut an item for "Golden Moment" that is 
best left to gather dust in our fles? Simply this: Ii the 
events of 1976 took place in the national climate of today, 
Alinok would probably have been the first 
WrestleMania 
As we go to press, the WiesteMaria 2 card 


gloves). If that's 
Want to see, then nobody 
efforts. We wonder, though, ho 
from now might 

Maybe looking back at Aiinoki wil 
clue. Afer all as the i 
chan 


jew su 


Over the next four weeks, though, it 
became clear that their natural friction 
of personalities—friction that was con 
trolled when they were World Class tag 
champs—was going to lead to a brutal 
feud. 

Hernandez began leveling charges at 
Adams, saying it was Chris’ stupidity 
and incompetence that cost them their 
hair at the Cotton Bowl in a match 
against the Von Erichs in early Octo- 
ber. Adams made countercharges 
against Hernandez, and the war of 
words was in full swing. It was just a 
matter of getting two signatures on a 
contract before Adams and Hernandez 
would wrestle 

Getting those signatures didn’t take 
long. Their first match was set to take 
place in Ft. Worth, Texas, at the 
Tarrant County Civic Center on Janu- 
ary 21 

And when Gino stepped through the 
ropes, he was ready. The hatred for 
Adams had been welling up in his soul 
for—who knows how long? For at 
least four weeks, but probably longer. 
Hernandez, a man who had at one 
time held the World Class American, 
Texas, and six-man titles concurrently, 
may well have been jealous of sharing 
the championship spotlight with 
Adams. 
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fingpost (above 
bitterness. The 
g, and they were 
with 


Jealousy, a 


emotions we 


stro 
a ghoulish tug-of-war 
Hemandez's soul. 


pla 


Hernandez was in the ring first in 
Ft. Worth, and he grabbed the public 


— 


HERNANDEZ 


(Continued from page 34) 


The match itself met all expectations for intensity and brutality. Adams sends 
Hernandez fying over his back (le). Referee Hazzard issues a warning 10 
Adams, but that wil not stop him from whipping his hated rival into the 


address announa 
jus 
ring: 

“Chris Adams! Chris Adams! 1 
have a bottle here, a bottle of liquid 


microphone to is- 
hallenge to Adams, who was 
starting to make his way to the 


"Tm bind! My God! Help me! it bums! Help me! Please, please help me! | can't see!” Adams squims on 


damage. Adams may never see again. 


the mat screaming in pain as Hazzard wards off Hemandez, who apparently feels 


en done enough 


that, rubbed in your scalp, will take 
away all of your hair! Come on into 
the ring, Chris Adams! Come on in!” 

Gino's voice trembled with rage. His 
lips were curled in a sinister sneer. 

‘Adams arrived at the ring and an- 
swered Hernandez's challenge: 

“You say you have something that 
will remove my hair? How about this, 
Gino—how about we change the terms 
Of the match. How about whoever 
loses tonight has that bottle of gop 
rubbed in his head?" 

Hernandez didn’t need to say a 
word; if he had, the cheers would have 
drowned it out, The fans’ approval of 
the match stipulation was unanimous, 
and Hemandez’s pride would never 
have let him back out. 

The match was on. 

The two men battled as if possessed 
by demons, and after about five min- 
utes of action it became clear that Her- 
nandez was headed toward a victory. 
A high backdrop had Adams stunned, 
setting him up for a powerful elbow- 
smash. Even those few Hernandez 
fans in attendance were surprised when 
he followed up with a piledriver. 

‘Adams, in pain, rolled out of the 
ring. Hernandez followed. The two 
men traded blows on the concrete 
floor. Adams returned to the ring. 
Hernandez followed. Nothing unusual 
Nothing strange. Nothing to suggest 
what might happen next. 

What happened next was a night- 
mare come to reality: Hernandez 
moved to the side of the ring where 
the timekeeper’s table was, the table 
that held the bottle of liquid that was 
to be rubbed in the scalp of the loser. 
In one swift, sweeping motion of the 
arm, Hemandez grabbed the bottle, 
swung around, and squirted its con- 
tents into Adams’ eyes, 

Hernandez retreated to the dressing 
room, Adams was left alone in the 
middle of the ring, clutching his face 
and sending shivers down the spines of 
the fans with his screams of utter 
horror: 

"I'm blind! My God, Pm blind! 
Help me! It burns! Help me! Please, 
please, help me! I can’t see" 

Swiftly and without warning, trage- 
dy had struck. Chris Adams was in- 
deed blind. Less than 24 hours later, a 
Physician would tell him that there was 
a 75 percent chance he would remain 
blind for the rest of his life. — Dj 
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ENGLAND 


(Continued from page 35) 


colloquialism. 

“A nap, my dear, a nap,” Adams 
explained. “Seems to be the only time 
1 have any peace these days." 

England's mos famous dock 
chimed a fourth time as Big Ben cast 
an afternoon shadow across downtown 
London, a shadow that Chris Adams 
could not see. 

“Just to hear that sound makes me 
feel good again," Chris said. His par- 
ents, who were guiding him through 
London—and through some emotion- 
ally devastating days—smiled at the 
fact that Chris was feeling better again, 
But deep down they harbored the same 
fears that Chris experienced every 
minute of the day: he may remain 
blind for life 

"When it happened to me, 1 was 
scared," Adams explained. "My eyes 
bumed, and I was flopping around the 
arena floor for what seemed like 
hours. When the doctor finally took a 
look at me, he told me that there was 
a 75 percent chance I'd never see 
again. I was emotionally destroyed. 

“Later, just before I left the States 
1o come back home and visit my folks, 
Thad another examination. That doc- 
tor said I had a 60 percent chance of 
remaining blind for life. Just this 
morning, I saw the best ophthalmolo- 
gist in London, and he told me that 
there’s a 40 percent chance I'll never 


see again. It’s getting better all the 
time, but it's still about an even 
Proposition.’ 

Adams explained that he had been 
planning a trip home even before the 
blinding took place. 

“Now, my trip back here is more 
important than ever," he said. "I'm 
‘getting a lot of support and love from 
my parents, something 1 need at a time 
like this. It’s given me a lot of peace 
and quiet and a chance to think," 

Adams is happy to be back home 
with his parents, and he's enjoying his 
much-needed vacation. But he's think- 
ing most of all about the possibility of 
never regaining his eyesight. 

“The only thing that’s in my mind 
right now," Adams said, "is seeing 
again. As far as a return to wrestling, 
when I'm going to go back to the 
World Class area—I honestly don't 
know right now. I just don't know. 
That’s just too far in the future, 

^I mean look, even if I do get a 
chance to see, God willing, I may not 
have enough of my eyesight back even 
to pass a basic physical and be able to 
wrestle again. Doctors aren't even talk- 
ing percentages on that one. | mean, 
a position with so many 
ties, so I'm just not think- 
ing about a retum to the ring yet. 

“Damn,” Adams cursed, rubbing 
the pads covering his eyes, “I don't 
even know if I'll ever see again!" C] 


HERNANDEZ 


(Continued from page 35) 


Von Erichs could get back at Gino. 
Man, I wanted Gino to pay. 

“But God, look what happened! I 
wanted Gino to pay, but not with his 
lfe! It's a horror! I'm still angry at 
what Gino did to Chris, but—damn, 
there are so many feelings here. The 
whole situation really upsets me. Right 
now, I just hope that Chris will get his 
eyesight back again. That's the main 


Hemandez's funeral took place on 
February 8 at Waltrip Funeral Home 
in Houston. He was buried in Memori- 
al Oaks Cemetery, ako in Houston. 
One report noted that the line of auto- 
mobiles leading from the funeral home 
to the cemetery stretched 314 miles. 
As we go io press, the cause of 
Hemandez's death was yet to be deter- 
mined by an autopsy. He was 28 years 
old. D 
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ROCK ’N’ ROLLS 
(Continued from page 32) 

way to convince himself he was sleepy. “But 

rock i rolls a midnight music...” Neither 

of us knew what to say. He reached for his 

gi. 

“Take Condrey, right” The strumming 
ofa sulky minor chord reverberate through 
the tiled room. “He says hes from "The 
Dark Side, right, and he brags about it But 
it means he's thinking, uh, dualistia 
What I mean to says if there's a dark side 
there's got to be an opposite—heck, I guess 
what Im trying to say is that we wrestle the 
dark sides of ourselves when we wrestle 
Condrey and Eaton” 


Besutiu Bobby Eaton delivers a series of short 
‘ight hands to Rick Morton's mouth as The Mid- 
night Express takes control 

Harshly, Morton slapped the strings with 
his open palm. Then he put his head down 
in the crooks of his arms, over the body of 
bis guitar. “It wasn't always this way,” he 
muttered. “They bring out the best and 
worst in us. All the time. The best because 
they force us to get down and do itat our 
very peak of performance. In a way, our 
battles with them taught us how to dare to 
be great. But they also taught us how to 
break the rules and wrestle like barbarians," 
Morton continued in arising voice, “as if all 
of our matches took place... in the dark 
side somewhere, you know, where the 
civilized folks don't want to go. Im sony, 1 
told you it’s hard to explain.” He paused. 
“And to tell you the truth, it's moments like 
this when feuds leave me chilled to the 
bone. 

‘The following night's match would take 
place on the lee side of the squared circle, 
where cruelty is protected from the winds of 
morality and self-doubt. And Morton knew 
it. He wasn't chilled by the prospect of The 
(Continued on page 56) 


As the match wears on, the rock 'n' roll music begins o slow to a dirge. And any thance that Gibson 
and Morton would have would be illegally taken away by Cometie and hes tennis racket. Eaton clamps a 
Tear chinlock on Gibson (above). Condrey chokes Morton as Eaton looks on from ringside (top night), 


Midnight Express winning. He was chilled 
by the violence that was bound to occur. He 
played a blues scale to chase it off, and 
excused himself to resume the nights 
insomnia upstairs. 


No, no, Mother, your figures are 
incorrect. Dalcey & Cowbridge fired off their 
selective audits to the yacht club post last 
weekend. Messenger ‘em in from the 
mainland, ifthe corporate spies haven't 
intercepted ‘em already.” 
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ROCK ’N’ ROLLS 


(Continued from page 54) 


Jim Comete tucked the red telephone. 
into the narrow crook of his shoulder and 
gestured impatiently with his left hand. A 
Comete Enterprises investment counselor 
slipped him a sheaf of mimeographed 
reports, and the manager commenced 
detailing a stream of figures and conclusions 
in a multicorporate lingo too fast and furious 
for a wrestling scribe to follow. Comette 
didn't reach for the reports with his righ 
and because his right hand was busy being. 
‘manicured by a chesty strawberry blonde. 


with lips like sofa cushions. Impatient 
gestures in the middle of a tender manicure 
can lead to ripped fingernails that can. 
bloody white beauticians’ smocks, 

Yes, Mother, its accurate to a capital A 
for Assets. Condos aren't the guaranteed 
oldmine they were a few years back, Real 
estate looks too safe to me these days, 
Mother... listen, Mother, I'm going over 
strategy with the boys. II call you tomorrow 
morning. Well talk about it over breakfast. 
Don't worry, the wrestling stock is gonna 
skyrocket when Bobby and Denny win the 
tite tonight! Toodles. 

Cornette passed the receiver to the 
attorney and whistled. “Ain't nothin’ like the 
Sweet smell ofthe greenbacks, honey,” he 
purred to the chesty brunette at his feet. She 


was literally at his feet, smoothi 
from his heels. Cornette cherishes his daily 
manicurefpedicure treatments, and insists 
upon them no matter where he is traveling. 
Once they were finished, Comette's 
investment counselor pulled out a 
‘magnifying glass and appraised Comette's 
bare feet. "Mmm-hmm. Mmm-hmm. 
Adequate,” he squeaked in a thin, reedy 
voice, “Actually, a fine job indeed. Maximum 
gratuity advisable.” Pleased with the report, 
‘Comette peeled off two 50s from his money 
dip and kissed them passionately before 
ving them to the heauticians 

“So, does this kind of life look interesting 
to you, Schuermann?” Comette chuckled. 

‘Fame and fortune is the final frontier, you 
know. I used to be a fiveand dime joumalist 
Jike you, ‘tl wised up. All you need isa 
brillant mind, a stable of great talent, and a 
winning smile and you're on your way to the 
top. 

“Never mind that routine,” I said. "Just 
what is it that makes you so confident about 
tonight? You've already ordered champagne 
for the dressing room. 


“Lknow itin my blood, baby, we got’em 
psyched out for good this time. Fm sure of 
it. They resent the greatest tag team in the 
world. Look at what they do. They yank hair 
and gouge eves to break holds, and when. 
things aren't goin’ their way, they attack me 
in order to get disqualified. Cool, calm, 
collected, and scientific? No way, Pops; 

asked Comette how a team that has 
withstood challenges from the likes of the 
Russians and the Andersons would be 
psyched out or intimidated by The Midnight 

s. "They were the cute itle 
underdogs,” Comette said. “The pimple 
princes need to think they're waging an. 
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uphill battle against big, bad, ugly ogres 
‘every time they step into the ring. And they 
‘can use their speed to beat guys like that. 
But Bobby and Dennis are the same siae as 
they are and they do everything 10 times 
better: speed, agility, scientific technique, 
good looks, you name it. They can't stand. 
‘our obvious superiority in everything they 
rait about, and they get sloppy trying to 
prove how much tougher they are.” 
Comette tumed out to be critically wrong 
‘on one account: He failed to mention his 
‘own influence. Strategy had nothing to do 
with it this time around. He won the NWA. 
belts for his team by literally dragging an 
unconscious Bobby Eaton on top of an. 
unconscious Robert Gibson for the pin 
attempt and then dragging a semiconscious 
into the ring to make the count. 


rele 
This doityvursclf officiating was, 


unsurprisingly, precipitated by shenanigans 
involving Comette's loaded tennis racket, 
but the actual sequence of events is 
alarning to the Rock 'n' Rollers in. 
retrospect. Although he has done so on. 
innumerable occasions in the past, Comette 
never actually swung the racket. 

"The trouble didn't start until Gibson. 
hurled Comette into the ring, and Condrey 
an in to defend his manager. What makes. 
it all the more curious is the fact that the. 
rockers had just clobbered Eaton and. 
Condrey with a pair of double-dropkicks that. 
would most likely have set up a pinfall. They 
flew off the everfovin’ handle, lost the 
advantage, and kissed their jeweled steel 
goodbye. 

So | guess it's a fair bet that I wasn't 
listening to Rick Morton when we were by 
the pool, If he knows about karma, and the 
midnight that threatens his athletic ability, 1 
should take his word for it. I think the man 
was telling me something I didn’t really want 
to know in a guarded moment. That when a 
champion faces the evening of his title reign, 
he may have to say goodnight, no matter 
how well he wrestles. 

AAs Gibson told Morton, hugging his 
shoulder after the match, “They haunted us 
tonight” L] 
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hairline? If your head were an ocean, 
Bil, it would be at permanent low 
tide. Now quit interrupting me and 
let me ask some real questions. 
Look, Nickia, I'm trying to get a han- 
dle on your career. You start out in 
Texas as Gino Hemandez's body- 
guard, calling yourself Andrea the 
Giant. You're happening in a leopard 
skin wrap, skinüght danski and 
cooly shades. Quite an impact. And 
you're as bad as you look. You chal- 
lenge Mike Von Erich to a match, 
call him a wimp, and attack him sev- 
eral times. You .. 

BA: You—let me try—leave Gino and 
fake up with Tully Blanchard. Your 
name changes from Nickla Roberts 
to Baby Doll. Your bad girl image is 
suspended. 

EE: You'd rather shop than fight. 
BA: Thousands of your female fans 
renounce you as phony, accuse you 
of selling out. 

EE: After helping Blanchard in his 
war against Dusty Rhodes, you sud- 
denly align yourself with the Fat Man 
and sing his praises around the land. 
What's next? I speak for many fans in 
voicing my doubts that you'll remain 
faithful to Rhodes. Once he cramps 
your style, you'll be off as fast as 
your vampy gams'll take you. 

BD: I don’t think it's fair of you to 
condemn me for my past actions. 
Wrestling can be a debilitating pro- 
fession. Today's friend might be to- 
morrow's executioner. I've been in 


taught me the value of a really spe- 


CROSSFIRE 


(Continued from page 19) 


Performing one of her duties as valet, Baby Dol 
spreads the ropes for "The American Dream" to 
mb through. Baby Doll says she ls happier now 
than she has ever been in wrestling, 


cial friendship, He's helped me dur- 
ing a difficult transition in my life. 
And it hasn't been easy for him. By 
befriending me he's left himself 
open for a lot of abuse. He doesn't 
care, though. He tells me that I'm 
too important to lose over malignant 
gossip. I would never tum on 
Dusty. He's is probably the most 
compassionate individual I've ever 
met. 


EE: Are we talking about the same 
man? Dusty Rhodes. About 62", 420 
pounds? 

BR: Put it to rest, Ellner. For your 
own sake. Two final questions, Baby 
Doll How does Dusty like teaming 
with The Road Wamiors; and, has 
Magnum TA, your onetime bitter 
enemy, accepted you as an ally? 
BD: Dusty loves wrestling with the 
Warriors. They're street people just 
like he is. He has a lot in common 
with them, 

EE: Yeah, they all three breathe 
through their mouths. 


study of onesidedness Hogan, 
bloody, reeling, could not reach the 
ing before the referee counted him 
out. The verdict, a disqualification vic- 
tory for Savage, allowed Hogan, who 
needed assistance to the dressing 
room, to keep his title. This incident is 
repeated in its apparent injustice ev- 
ery week, in every part of the county. 

You must decide if the disqualifica- 
tion rule is good for wrestling. Review 
the pros and cons we've established— 
after conversations with dozens of 
wrestlers—and judge for yourself if the 
current laws are fair, or if they are 
overly protective of the champions. 
Ask yourself, how many times has my 
favorite wrestler been denied a wel- 
eamed title because of a disqualifica- 
tion? 

Fill out the ballot below on this vital 
issue and retum it promptly, Results 


YOU DECIDE 


(Continued from page 45) 


highest in the sport even before he became AWA 
champ, stranges Sgt. Slaughter. 

will be forwarded to the heads of the 
major wrestling federations and will 
appear in the Fall issue of Wrestling 
86 


VINCE McMAHONIS HURTING WRESTLING | 


Our readers have responded to our Spring 96 question with an unprecedented 
majority. Ere 
hon Jr. is hurting wrestling, and a scant 23 percent sud Vince was good for the sport 

‘There a few statistical discrepancies which should be mentioned, however. For one 
‘thing, a whopping 82 percent of our letters from NWA and AWA-controlled territories 
criticized McMahon and the WWF. By contast, a mere 43 percent of respondents in 
WWF controlled territories said that McMahon was hurting rather than helping wrestling. 
Daryl Thompson of Hyde Park, New York, noted: "The WWF has never been moro. 
exciting than it is now, and Vince McMahon Jr. put it on the map. When his father was 


lt would appear that fans in WWF-sanctioned areas welcome the WWF brand of 
‘grappling far more than fans in NWA and AWA areas. Of course, in the 


federations promote—65 percent of our respondents said that Vince McMahon Jr. was. 
during wrestling. 


i Mail ballot to: You Decide/Wrestling 86 
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(O Tides should change hands on disqualifications | 
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TITLES SHOULD CHANGE HANDS 
ON DISQUALIFICATIONS 
Integrity. With the rules as they are 
now, the federations not only condone 
cheating, they encourage it Why 
should a champion risk the revenue 
and the limelight a title offers if all it 
requires to retain itis to hop out of the 
ring and stroll to the dressing room? 
Or slug the referee? Or toss his oppo- 

nent over the top rope? 

* Image. The climate of championship 
matches these days seems to be: 
When the going gets tough, the 
champ gets going—night out of the 
ring and home to bed. This can't be 
the image that promoters and fans de- 
sire their champions to portray. Taking 
the easy way out attracts criticism, 


would change more often, although 
mot in the free-wheeling chaotic way 
he wams. The cream, simply put, 
would rise to the top and the fans 
would benefit from seeing tiles 
change—the most exciting moment in 
wrestling—more frequently. 


‘TITLES SHOULD NOT CHANGE ON 
‘DISQUALIFICATIONS 
Stability. A tile is sacred; it should 
not be flipped about like a baseball 
card. At work here are the basic laws 
of supply and demand. Every wrestler 
covets a title, but only a certain num- 
ber exist. To eam one, a wrestler must 
better his opponent physically, psy. 
chologically, strategically. It isn't easy 

and it shouldn't be. 

‘Inconsistent officiating. Each refer- 
ee operates on his own standards. 
What official "A" might disqualify a 
champ for, official "B" would call 
"mixing it up." Until robots become 
referees, it's unwise to risk a champi- 
onship match to a subjective eye. The 
disqualification rule safeguards oficiat- 
ing prejudice and incompetence. 
Bureaucracy. Under its curent 
rules, tile changes can only occur un- 
der the most clearcut of circum- 
stances. If a title can only change 
hands when a referee counts the 
champions shoulders to the mat or 
hear him give up, there is litle room 
for controversy. If titles changed hands 
via disqualifications, wrestling commis. 
sioners' offices would be flooded with 
protests and requests for reviews. The 
tile picture could be remain muddled 
for days and weeks until the an indi 
vidual protest is heard. 
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barked. "Let's finish up." 

‘The cinematographer winced and 
turned around, fiddling with his beard 
some more, “You're just not . . . here, 
um-hmm. Lemme try something dif- 
ferent.” He repositioned himself before 
the prying smeared lens, and Lugar 
again stepped in front of the 
backdrop, 

"Okay, now flex your bis and tris 
and gimme the cuts in your pecs same 
time around." 

Lugar did as he was told. His arms 
inflated like zeppelins, trellised vessels 
streaked with succulent blue-green 
veins. His pecs, chest, and tummy 
burst to the very pulse. Lex Lugar’s 
body was solidified but fresh, like 
strong day-old concrete. He was every 
inch a battler, every inch invincible. To 
look at Lex Lugar and even think 
about manhandling him in the ring 
was tantamount to ridiculous fantasy 
tripping. The way he looked was the 
way every man who wishes to conquer 
the universe wants to look. 

"This is the best way to do it," the 
man behind the camera chirped. He 
Tan the video camera over Lugar's 
body. He started at the tanned toes 
and moved up the supple calves 
the rippling, luscious thighceps and bi 
ceps ... slowly on up, inch by inch, 
the camera panning a body beautiful 

- rawling over the young man's 
muscles... and then the face .. 

“What a cruel, hard face," the gaf- 
fer said aloud after the shoot. She had 
set up the light meters and held the 
boom mike for an inconclusive inter- 
view that probably wouldn't make TV 
airtime because Lugar said nothing. 
She offered me a cigarette. 1 don't 
smoke, but I bought her coffee. 

"I've heard a lot of talk about how 
pretty and smoochworthy Lugar is," 
she told me. Smoochworthy? 1 
thought. What a neat word. 

"But he's cold, Liz. He'd kill for a 
shiny thin dime. He's dangerous, and 1 
wouldn't want to work with him. It’s 
like doing a feature story on Hitler." 

Hitler? 


"He's no Hitler!” 

1 was talking with Hiro Matsuda in 
one of the very few sushi bars on the 
Gulf Coast of Florida. 1 was telling 
him in all innocence what the gaffer 
had said. 

"But Hitler was a cruel barbarian! 
Master Lex is an honorable scientific 
wrestler! How can one who presumes 
10 know compare Master Lex, a pro- 
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LEX LUGAR 


(Continued from page 41) 


Lugar wraps his massive arms around Jesse Barr's torso, and looks to ringside for instructions from his 
trainer, Hiro Matsuda. Lugar is a physically dominant wrestler whose skits can only improve with time, 


fessional athlete, with a political animal 
diabolical monster of a man like 
Hitler?" 

Though I wasn’t sure what a "'polit- 
ical animal diabolical monster" was 
exactly, 1 could see his point. It's stu- 
pid hyperbole to compare any wrestler 
to a dictator who supervised the geno- 
cide of more than 10 million people 
and almost single-handedly initiated the 
most destructive war in the history of 
the planet earth. But I just wanted to 
Sce what his reaction would be—after 
all, it is rumored that Matsuda teaches 
Lugar forbidden Axis torture tech- 
niques that can be successfully applied 
to the mat wars. 

"Master Lex has no interest in poli- 
tics, anyway,” Matsuda sniffed over 
his expertly wielded chopsticks. "lt 
takes all his superiative mental concen- 
tration and superior physical condition- 
ing to devise the perfect backbreaker."" 

“What is the perfect backbreaker?” 
l asked. 1 knew his English was 
perfect. 

Matsuda grinned devilishly and 
slurped down a dark slab of octopus 
meat before he answered. 

“Ah, you must first perfect the 29 
varieties of inverted backbreakers. To 
hook an opponent’s left arm and left 


leg over your shoulders and snap hi 
spine. To grind the small of his back 
and delicate internal organs over your 
shoulder and snap his spine. To ch 
lock your man and twist him so you 
hold him backward behind your neck 
and snap his spine. To grasp your man 
under the armpits back to back and 
hoist him up behind you to snap his 
—— 

Images of Bruiser Brody, Bruno 
Sammartino, Don Leo Jonathan, and 
Bulldog Brower assaulted me as Mat- 
suda detailed cach backbreaker. 

“And yes I have still not mentioned 
the over-the-knee backbreaker varia- 
tions,” Matsuda squealed delightedly. 
Much to my consternation, fellow din- 
frs were starting to pay attention. 
“Lift the man over your head. Expose 
his buttocks by grabbing his trunks if 
possible. Come crashing down and 
snap his spine." Matsuda was chortling, 
now. His face was red, and I was wor- 
ied that he'd choke on his shrimp. 
Also, the salto. Hah! Most expertly 
applied by Master Lex.” 

“So what is the perfect backbreak- 
er?” I asked again. 

Matsuda sneered, “HA! No one 
knows what the perfect backbreaker is! 
See, the master attains perfection be- 


fore he knows he has found it" 

‘What kind of pseudo-Zen crap was 
1 dealing with? The master attains per- 
fection. Who cares? I ordered tea be- 
cause | thought it would be the right 
thing to do in the time and premises. 
My nerves were jagged. 

Matsuda stood up. “You boys 
pay,” he said. I don’t know who the 
boys were, since it was just Hiro and I 
at the table. I paid for the damage 
when he left. God bless expense ac- 
counts. But I was worried that one of 
these days Lex Lugar and Hiro Mat- 
suda would soon discover the perfect 
backbreaker. 

“Lex Lugar is the best power wres- 
ter I've seen since Freddie Blassie 
signed Hulk Hogan offa the Venice 
volleyball circuit." 

He's an old man, and he's not 
afraid to admit it. He's an old man, 
and he's seen it all. 

He's been operating a brutal gym in 
the headiest, hottest part of the Ever- 
glades for nearly 30 years. A place 
Where none but the bravest dare to 
hammerlock. Where the pace can kill 
‘weaklings and other men who really 
don't want to. wrestle, lence in a 
cradle of natural violence—the inescap- 
able swamp's land. 

Have you heard of alligator wres- 
tling? All Florida wrestlers are alli 
tors, They fight with their teeth. Ws 
ton bloodlust and destruction blooms 
in the greenhouse of Sunshine State 
humidity. Wrestlers habitually come 
lose to dying in the ring in Florida. 
It’s an acid test for young stars 

‘The old man saw Lex Lugar a first 
time, and he thought the kid was terri- 
ble. He saw him for a second time, 
and he thought the kid had potential. 
"What kind of potential, he wasn't 
sure. Then he saw him a third time, 
and thought, my God. Champion. He 
was graceful, and he was strong. 

“Almost too strong," he told me 
over the long distance wires. “He sur- 
passes Hogan with a parallel style. But 
does he want to do that?” 

1 knew what he was talking about 
immediately. Lugar was a slimy rule- 
breaker. It was a moral issue that 
Lugar would have to confront. Sure, 
Lex Lugar is built. But . . . 

"Almost too strong." He repeated 
that. I didn't chastise him for repeating 
himself. It had taken him 40 minutes 
to get through to the Wrestling 86 of- 
fices. Something about a coastal rain- 
storm. And I could see him stabbing 
numbers with a blunt, shaky index fin- 

(Continued on page 62) 
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PRO WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED 


The back issues available in this ad are the top of our line. All of 
these magazines contain a color section, and many were news- 
stand sellouts. They are priced at only $3.00 each, so don't delay, 
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This special collection of the most requested stories published in The Wrestler 
includes two fabulous color pinups in each issue. 


PRO WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED ANNUAL 


l 
l 
l 
| 
| 
| 
l 
I 
1 
l 
I 
l 
I 
| 
l Each collection includes a spectacular four page full-color section. 
| 
| 
| 
I 
| 
I 
I 
l 
l 
I 
I 


Lj WNIERUA C SPRINGES C SUMMERGS C FALLAS 
| MAKE CHECK PAYABLE AND MAK TO: 
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| ROCKVILLE CENTRE, NY 11571 $200 

| Pls send me te back issues Ive — as payment in ful. 
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- LEX LUGAR 
(Continued from page 61) 
ger, cursing a pushtone pay phone that 


res tind dia! get duong cacy miter ieee 
many times he said the dreaded f 
word. 
“Dammit,” the creaky storm-bitten 


restun phone lines squawked, "Lex Lugar is 


sershshshscchh. .." Static interrupted 
us. It ended. Barely. Just enough to 


| : hear. “The guy's the hottest property 
eer eee a ad eei in wrestling. Toughest I've seen since 
naber d apis aeaii bm Denai Leia pmpeib | Jack Brisco. Oh man, he might have 
—— a udi lait ‘muscles, but he knows what to do in 
— — that squared circle 
aans atinda cir partes ae ted 


so order yours i. 
ONLY 
$3.00 EACH 


Lugar reclaims the Southem belt after having seen 
^t fal into Jesse Barr's possession for less than a 
month, 


When my veteran Florida contact 
tells me a kid (or a grown man) 
“knows what to do in that squared 
circle,” 1 know he's not bluffing. It's 
the giveaway phrase "hat squared cir- 
cle" that tells you he means business, 


The final word belongs to a woman — 
Te corresponded with for the better 


sage got there, somehow. Lex Lugar 
may be a rulebreaker, but he has a lot 
of caring and affectionate fans. C 


J For ali orc excot US. and Canada, you must ds $1.00 tor sach mme ordered or bost mal, and 
‘$2.0 for each issue ordered for ar mal. US. funds oniy. Please slow 34 moois kr covery 


Io en E V | part of a decade. She is a serious-mind- 
IB oe J — 
V DUIS l| knows how to juggle temporary sec 
N jobs, day care centers for her two bub- 
I 7 1 
| ROCKVILLE CENTRE, NY 11571 ONLY $3.00 EACH | | Bins kids, and peace of mind. Believe | 
x you me, she’s a tougher and sweeter $ 
I eas | | parent than any thousand fathers I've 
| Daries Graten o tens ] | come across 
* across. 
[Se 106s Weer 1985 l| She slipped a homemade valentine 
z through the ropes when Lex Lugar en- 
l Please send me the back issues Ive checked. I enclose S300 for each : e t sin d wise Soli ND 
| issue I've order champion Jesse Barr. The fan favorite 
| Print your name and address clearly | | Lugar didn’t sce it. Neither of us saw 
— sie ees ae 
1 — - me Matsuda picked it up and saved it. 
1 | Maybe. 
l ADDRESS AERE [| | But when Lugar won the match and 
[om — æ ] | the tide she wept, joyously. The mes- 
1 
1 
Li 
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INFOCENTER 


Do you have a wrestling history question? A question about wrestling's 

current events? How about a technical question regarding the rules of the 

sport? In each issue, Wrestling 86's research department will provide the 
answers. Send your questions to: 


InfoCenter 
Box 48 
Rockville Centre, NY 11571 


In your Spring 1906 issue, a fan 
asked about Gorgeous George. 
ted that he died in December 
1863. Where do you people get your in- 
formation? George Wagner (Gorgeous 
George) is sill very much alive. He re- 
sides in Houston and is at this time an 
evangelist preacher. How do I know? He 
was just recently a guest speaker at the 
Victory Hil Baptist Church here in Steger, 
Tinois.—John Walker, Seger, IL 
Bate eni repeated cont 
a sion regarding Gorgeous George. 
Yes, there is a George Wagner who is an 
‘evangelist preacher, and this man claims 
to be the George Wagner who was 
known as Gorgeous George. He is not, 
and we have no clue as to why he would 
claim to be the noted grappler. Gorgeous 
George Wagner the wrestler did die in 
1963, and the information we provided in 
Jas issue's "InfoCenter" is corect. For 
more information on Gorgeous George, 
refer to that column, and to the histories 
of professional wresting mentioned 
therein, 
a'd like to ask about the wrestling 
aring. I assume it is made of can- 
vas’ What is under the canvas? What is 
the floor made of? At times it looks 
bouncy. Tell me about it, please. Verna 
Fllippell, Monongahela, PA. 
slike boxing rings, wresting rings 
a can vary slightly in size and con- 
— from city to city and state to 
sate. The basic wrestling ring can be as 
small as 18 feet or as large as 22 feet on 
each side. The basic structure of the zing 
(he comerposts, the main supports) i 
made of solid steel A criss-cross steel 
mesh supports the platform on which the 
action takes place. Directly above the 
mesh is a layer of quarterinch plywood. 
Between the plywood and the canvas it- 
self is a layer of matting similar to tum- 
bling mats found in gymnasiums. (Al 
though there are some rings where “Photographing the sport helped me 
matting is used in place of canvas, this 
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RATINGS 


Ratings for the Top 10 and for Tag Teams are based on 
wondost records for the past month, quality of opposition, 
and the inherent skill of each wrestler. Most Hated and 
"Most Popular ratings are based on nationwide surveys of 
wrestling fans and on mail that comes to our offices. Other 
categories are compiled with the assistance of wrestlers, 
promoters, and reporters, with the number one positions 
being awarded to the major champion in each regional 


TAG TEAMS 


1—THE ROAD WARRIORS 
No. 1 contenders to AWA World tag team title 

2—DENNIS CONDREY & BOBBY EATON 
NWA Work tag team champions 

3—GREG VALENTINE & BRUTUS BEEFCAKE 
WWF World tag team champions 


arina 4-SCOTT HALL & CURT HENNIG 
AWA Word tag team champions 
TOP10 SIVAN & NIKITA KOLOFF 
1—RIC FLAIR 6—RANDY SAVAGE Na 2 Consents OP ANCUS UO 
NWA Wird champion Intercontinental champion S-STEVE WILLIAMS & TED DBASE 
.— HULK HOGAN 7—KERRY VON ERICH — — 
— Nev conender Arena ie 7-DYNAMITE KID & DAVEY BOY SMITH 
TAN HANSEN 8—NIKITA KOLOFF — — 1o VR Ng — 
ien err No. 4 contender: NWA tie — — 
4-MAGNUM TA. 9—RICK RUDE — tag team t 
—— CE | eee es 
DUSTY RHODES © 10—8RUISER BRODY 
age eed No. 4 contender: AWA ite | 10—TOMMY ROGERS & BOBBY FULTON 
‘Mid Souther tag team champions 
NWA AWA 
World Champion: RIC FLAIR 249, Minneapoks, IN World Champion: STAN HANSEN 322. Gorger, TX 
1—MAGNUM TA. 6—DICK SLATER 1-SGT. SLAUGHTER 6—THE BARBARIAN 
245, Chesapeake, VA 235, Tampa, FL 310, Paris band, SC ‘S16, pats unknown 
2-DUSTY RHODES 7—RICK RUDE 2-RICK MARTEL 7-LARRY ZBYSZKO 
302, Austin, TX 246, Robbinsdale, MN 236, Quebec Ciy, Quebec 208, Pitsburgh, PA 
3-RONNIE GARVIN 8—BARRY WINDHAM 3-NICK BOCKWINKEL 8—B0RIS ZUKHOV 
231, Monreal, Quebec 236, Sweetwater, TX 25, Bevery Hils, CA 254, Leningrad, Russis 
4—NIKITA KOLOFF 9—HARLEY RACE 4-BRUISER BRODY 9—GREG GAGNE 
275, Moscow, Russia 253, Kansas Ciy, MO 
5—WAHOO McDANIEL 10-LEX LUGAR 
260, Midland, TX 290 Chicago, IL 
WWF 
‘World Champion: HULK HOGAN 302. Versce Beach, CA 
1-RANDY SAVAGE 6—PAUL ORNDORFF 
25, Sarasota, FL 253, Brandon, FL 
2—IUNKYARD DOG 7—MAGNIFICENT MURACO 
260, New Oreans, LA 274, Sunset Beach, HA 
3-RICK STEAMBOAT 8—TERRY FUNK 
298, Honolulu, HI 247, Amaro, TX 
z à ed 4—NIKITA KOLOFF 9 KONGA THE BARBARIAN 
4-TITO SANTANA S-ESSEVNTUA, | 5275, Mascon, Ruse 265, Chicago, IL 
S-KING KONG BUNDY 10-ADRIAN ADONIS — I Menea Gubec Ow NR NY 
446, Atan Ciy, NJ 309. Now York, NY 
WORLD CLASS MID-SOUTH 
1—RICK RUDE 6—LANCE VON ERICH 1—DICK SLATER 6—TED DIBIASE 
246, Robbinsdale, MN 260, Datas, TX. 235, Tampa, FL 247, Omaha, NB 
2—THE GRAPPLER T—THE MISSING LINK | 2—HACKSAW DUGGAN 7—BUZZ SAWYER 


RATINGS 


For period ended February 20, 1986 


238, Honolulu, HI 


Tag team turmoil: You'll notice that 
in this issue's tag team ratings, five of 
the 10 teams listed are “contender 
teams" rather than championship title- 
holders. The ratings committee gener- 
ally gives first consideration for a ratings 
slot to championship teams, but as we 
go to press there are three major tag 
team tiles vacant: the US. tag team title 
(formerly held by Wahoo McDaniel and 
Billy Jack Haynes), the World Class tag 
team championship (formerly held by 
(Chris Adams and Gino Hernandez) and 
the National tag team ttle (formerly held. 
by Ole and Am Anderson). Asa result, 
many more contender teams came un- 
der consideration for rankings. We an- 
ticipate that some of these ranked con- 
tenders will claim one or another of the 
three vacant titles in upcoming tourna- 


FLORIDA MID-SOUTHERN 
1—LEX LUGAR 6-BLACKIACK MULLIGAN | 1—BILL DUNDEE 6—BUDDY LANDELL 
280, Chicago, IL 310. Sweetwater, TX 214, Meboume, Australa 236, Los Angeles, CA 
2—KENDALL WINDHAM 7—MAHA SINGH 2—RICK CASEY 7—PHIL HICKERSON 
220, Sweetwater, TX 273, Tampa, FL 239, San Antonio, TX 257, Jackson, TN 
3—JESSE BARR 8—MIKE GRAHAM 3—DIRTY RHODES S—LARRY HAMILTON 
243, Portland, OR 229, Tampa, FL 302, Austin, TX 232, Tampa, FL 
4—BARRY WINDHAM 9—WAHOO McDANIEL 4—AUSTIN IDOL 9—T0)O YAMAMOTO 
236, Sweetwater, TX 260, Midland, TX 240, Las Vegas, NV 230, Tokyo, Japan. 
5—KEVIN SULLIVAN 10—TYREE PRIDE 5—DUTCH MANTEL 10—BILLY TRAVIS 
239, Boston, MA 231, Haii 242, Bucksnorth, TN 225, Lexington, KY 
CONTINENTAL NORTHWEST 
1—ROBERT FULLER 6—JERRY STUBBS 1—TOM ZENK 6—BRADY BOONE 
238, Dyresburg, TN. 235, Pensacola, FL 237, Robbinsdale, MN 236, Chariote, NC 
2—NORVELL AUSTIN 7—EXOTIC ADRIAN STREET] 2—RIP OLIVER. 7—SCOTT DORING 
239, Pensacola, FL. 227, South Wales 245, Tampa, FL 255, Minneapolis, MN 
3—BRAD ARMSTRONG 8—TOMMY RICH 3-BILLY JACK HAYNES: ‘8—THE ASSASSIN 
226, Marotta, GA 230, Hendersonvile, TN 245, Portand 249, paris unknown 
4—TIM HORNER 9—IMMY GOLDEN 4—BOBBY JAGGERS 9—MO0NDOG MORETTI 
235, Morristown, TN 294, Montgomery, AL 265, Dunlap, KS 245, Boise, 1D 
5—ROBERTO SOTO 10—JOHNNY RICH 5—MIKE MILLER 10—COCOA SAMOA 
231, San Juan, Puerto Rico 238, Hendersonvilo, TN 280, Memphis, TN. 239, Samoa 
MOST POPULAR MOST HATED 
1—HULK HOGAN 6—JUNKYARD DOG 1—KING KONG BUNDY 6—NIKITA KOLOFF 
302, Venice Beach, CA 260, Now Orleans, LA 446, Atlantic Ciy, NJ 275, Moscow, Russia. 
2—DUSTY RHODES 7—RONNIE GARVIN 2—RIC FLAIR. 7—TULLY BLANCHARD 
302, Austin, TX 231, Montreal, Quebec 263, Minneapolis, MN. 235, San Antonio, TX 
3-MAGNUM T.A. 8—LANCE VON ERICH 3—RANDY SAVAGE 3—MAGNIFICENT MURACO. 
245, Chesapeake, VA 260, Dalas, TX 245, Sarasota, FL 274, Sunset Beach, HI 
4—KERRY VON ERICH 9—BARRY WINDHAM 4-STAN HANSEN ‘9—JIM GARVIN 
260, Denton, TX — TX 322, Borger, TX 235, Tampa, FL 
5—RICK STEAMBOAT 10—TERRY TAYLOR. 5—RICK RUDE 10—DICK SLATER 


246. Robbinsdale. MN 235, Tampa, FL 


ments across the country. 

Ratings changes: Since many of the 
names in our Top 10 are repeated else- 
where in the ratings, we have changed. 
the underlines in that category to corre- 
spond to the way tag teams are notated: 
with championship or contender status 
rather than weights and home towns 

-Jake Roberts may be in the WWF as 
you read this, butas we go to press 
he's stl contracted for several matches 
in the Mid South. Asa result, he re- 
mains in the Mid-South ratings at num- 
ber eight (don't forget to check the "for 
period ended" notation at the top of this 
Page!). 

‘Mail: We enjoy reading your com- 
‘ments on our ratings. Send them to: Rat- 
ings Analysis c/o Wrestling 86, Box 48, 
Rockville Centre, NY 11871. (1 
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The World Class area has withdrawn from the National Wrestling 
aiaee ; Officials announced on February 20. Before a large press 
gathering, World Class officials stated that they could mo longer 
tolerate the disqualification rule that in effect allows champions 
to retain their titles through self-disgualification. Although 
World Class will still recognize Ric Flair's NW championship, they 
plan to regard their top title-the World Class champion-on an equal 
par. The American championship (currently held by Rick Rude) will 
henceforth become known as the World Class heavyweight 
Championship. Ken Mantell, a World Class official, says that there 
will be some unique rule applications to the World Class 
heavyweight champion: The title can change hands on a 
disqualification, countout, or referee's decision in case of a 
time-limit expiration, This provides referees in the World Class 
area with far more power to determine championships than in any 
other federation in the sport. (In a related story, see "You 
Decide" on page 44. 

im Cornette's mother has filed an injunction against the NWA. The 
iue order is intended to nullify action taken by the NWA against 
Cornette, specifically the levying of a $5,000 fine against the 
manager of The Midnight Express for using his tennis racket to 
interfere in NWA World tag team title matches. "As far as I'm 
concerned, $5,000 is a drop in the bucket," Cornette told 
Hrestling 86, "but mother feels that it's a matter of principle. 

LI m not about to stand in the way of something mother wants to 
do. She's a Cornette-she'll spend $50,000 on this matter to prove 
her point.” 


is Adams was contacted in England, shortly after wrestling 86 
visited the blinded wrestler at his home in Statford on Avon 

asked him to comment on the death of Gino Hernandez, the man who 
inflicted his career-threatening injury. Adams’ reaction to the 
news provided a chaotic mixture of conflicting emotions: "I hate 
to admit it," Adams told Wrestling 86, "but my initial emotion 
was, well, I almost felt good. I mean; I still have a lot of anger 
about what Gino did to me, and I felt in my gut that Gino .. 
well, I don't want to say he deserved it, but, you know. After T 
thought about it, though, I think I went into shock. I mean, my 
God! He's dead! I mean, I have a lot of anger in me, but I don't 
want him dead. I'm just very confused about my emotions now. All I 
can say for sure is that it comes as a complete shock to me. A 
complete shock." 


he ratings for the first World Championship Wrestling prime time 
Teter Special on WIES are in. The program, siteivon February 
7, received a 3.5 rating and a 5.9 share, indicating that 1.2 
million homes tuned in to the special. According to promoter Jim 
Crockett, that's double the amount of viewers who tuned in to the 
76ers-Lakers NBA game the previous week. Further prime time WTBS 
specials are planned, but no dates have been set as of yet. and in 
à related development, ESPN renewed its contract to broadcast AWA 
wrestling through the end of 1987. 
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